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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| 


THE ue that has been made in this comedy of Fielding's 
admirable novel of Tom Jones, must be obvious to the most 
_ ordinary reader. Some hints have also been taken from the 
account of Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, 
of the Spectator ; and the short scene of Charles's intoxica- 
tion, at the end of the third act, is partly an imitation of the 
behaviour of Syrus, muck in the same circumstances, in the 
_ Adelphi of Terence. There are also some traces of the cha- 
racter of the Jealous Wife, in one 4 the latter payee of the 
| Connoisseur. , 


It would be unjust, ned, to omit mentioning my oblt. 
gations to Mr. Garrick. To his ingpection the comedy was 
submitted in its first rude state 5; and to my care and atten- 
tion to follow his advice in many particulars, relating both 
to the fable and characters, I know that I am much indebted 
for the reception which this piece has met with from the 
public. | = 


" PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYDs 


Spoken by Mr. Garrick. 


THE Fealous Wife! a comedy ! poor man |! 
4 charming 5ubje4 ! but a wretched plan. 
His skittish wit, oerleaping the due bound, 
Commits flat trespass upon tragic ground. 
Duarrels, upbraidings, jealousies, and 5pleen, 
Grow too familiar in the comic scent. 

T inge but the language with heroic chime, 
"Tis passion, pathos, chara#er sublime ! 
What round big words had swelPd the pompous Scents 
A king the hushand, and the wife a queen ! 

T hen might distra#ion rend her graceful hair 

| See 5ightless forms, and scream, and gape, and Starts 
Drawcansir Death had rag*d without controul, 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poison*d bowl. 
What eyes had stream*d at all the whining wo ! 
What hands had thunder*d at each Hah ! and Oh! 


But peace ! the gentle prologue custom ends, 
Like drum and 5erjeant, to beat up for friends. 

At wice and folly, each a lawful game, 
Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 
He read the manners, open as they lie 
in Nature's volume to the general eye. 
Books too he read, nor blush'd to use their Store mn 
' He does but what his betters did before. 


CROLESY Ns 


DE OD I CEE 


 Shakspere has done zt, ad 6 Grecian s/age 
Caught truth of charaFer from Homer's page. 


If in his scenes an honest Skill is shexwn, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own : 
If what a master*s happy pencil drew 
He brings more forward in dramatic view z 
To your decision he submits his cause, 


| Secure of candour, anxtous for — 


_ Aud give 10 Blockheads past one Blockhead PR A 


But if, all rude, hos artless scenes deface 
The simple beauties which he meant to grace, 
if, an invader upon others” land, 

He spoil and plunder with a robber”s band; 
Do justice on him !==— As on fools before, 
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-4ACT-IL. SCENE T1. 


A Room in OakLy's House. Neise heard within, 


Mrs. Oakly, within. 
Dox*T tell me—T know it is «0—It's monstrous, and I will 
not bear it. | 
_ Oak. [Within.] But, my dear !—— | | 
Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, &c. | [ Squabbling within. 


| Enter Mrs. OakLY, with a Letter, OakLy following, 


Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you $hall never 
persuade me but this is some filthy intrigue of yours: | 

Oak, I can assure you, my love ! | 

Mrs. Oak, Your love !—Don't I "HAR your ——'Tell me, I 
cy, this instant, every circumstance relating to this letter. 

Oak. How can I tel! you, when you will not so0 much as 
let me see 1t ? T) I1 

Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this usage is not to be 
borne. You take a pleasure in abusing my tenderness and 
Soft disposition,—To be perpetually running over the whole 
town, nay, the whole kingdom too, in pursuit of your 
amours !-—Did not I discover that you was great with made- 
moiselle, my own woman ?—Did not you contra@ a shame- 
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ful familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ?—Did not I detet your 
intrigue with Lady Wealthy ?—Was not you——- Ig 

Oak. Oons ! madam, the Grand Turk himself has not 
half so many witnesses—You throw me out of all patience— 
Do I know any body but our common friends ?— Am] 
visited by any body that does not visit you ?—Do I ever go 
out, unless you go with me ?—And am I not as constantly 
by your side, as if I was tied to your apron-strings ? 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falske man——Have not I 
found you out a thousand times? And have not I this 
moment a letter in my hand, which convinces me of your 
baseness ?——Let me know the whole affair, or I will— 

Oak. Let you know ? Let me know what you would have 
of me—— You $stop my letter before it comes to my hands, 
and then expe that I should know the contents of it. 32 

Mrs. Oak. Heaven be praised ! I stopped 1t,—I suspeced 
some of these doings for some time past-—But the letter in- 
torms me who s$he is, and I'll be revenged - on her sufh- 
ciently. Oh, you base man, you ! 

Oak, 1 beg, my dear, that you would moderate your pas- 
SION !=—— Shcw me the letter, and I'll convince you of my 


Innocence. 


Mrs. Oak. Innocence !-- Abominable |—Innocence | —But 
I] am not. to be made such a fool—I am conviuced of your 
perfidy, and very sure that—— Ly 

Oak. *Sdeath and fire! your passion hurries you out of 
your Senses—— Will you hear me? | 

Mrs. Oak. No, you are a base man 3 and 1 will not hear 
you. | 

Oat, Why then, my dear, Since you will neither talk 
reasonably yourself, nor listen to reason from me, I $hall 
take my leave till you are in a better humour. So, your 
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Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man l—Go to your mis-_ 
tresses, and leave your poor wife to her miseries.——How 
unfortunate a woman am I !—I could die with vexation—— 

[ T hrowing herself into a chair. 

Oak. There it is—-Now dare not'I stir a step further—If I 
offer to go, she is in one of her fits in an instant—Never 
cure was woman at once of so violent and so delicate a con- 
Stitution ! What $hall I say to sooth her ? Nay, never make 
thyself so uneasy, my dear—Come, come, you know I love 


you. Nay, nay, you $hall be convinced. 0g 
Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that your unkind- 
ness and barbarity will be the death of me.  [Y'hining, 


Oak, Do not vex yourself at this rate—lT love you most 
passionately— Indeed I do—This must be some mistake. 
Mrs. Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman ! [ Weeping, 
Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted ! You 
will find that I am not to blame in this matter=—=Come, let 
me see this letter=——Nay, you $hall not deny me. 
| [Taking the letter. 
Mrs. Oak, There! take it, you know the hand, I am sure. 
Oak, To Charles Oakly, Esq. | Reading. |—Hand ! *Tis a 
clerk-like hand, indeed ! a good round text! and was Cer- 
tainly never penned by a fair lady. 71 
Mrs, Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! | 
Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh at 
thee=—But what says the letter ?—— Reading.] Daughter 
 eloped=you must be privy to it==scandalous==dishonourable==s5atis- 
| eee, fkeaa » UM, UM—inyured father. 
Henky RUSSETe 


Mrs, Oat. [Ricing. ] Well, Sir—you ee I have deteQed 
youu—Tell me this instant where $he is concealed. 
Oak. $0-—10-10— This hurts me—P'm $hock'd=— 


[To himself+ 


| I sce what you mean. 


To pcrsevere in your ridiculous- 
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Mrs. 04k. What, are you confounded with f aa gener 
Have I caught you at Jast ? "7 
Oak. O that wicked Charles! To decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country ! "The profligacy of the 


' young fellows of this age is abominable. [To himself, 


Mrs. Oak, [| Half aside and musing.] Charles !—Let me 
see !1—— Charles !—No ! Impossible. This is all a trick. 
| Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady, [To himself. 
Mrs. Oak. Art! art! all art! There's a sudden turn now ! 
You have ready wit for an intrigue, I find. _ 90 
Oak. Such an abangoned aEticn ! I wish I had never had 


the care of him. | = [ To himself, 


Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly ! Go on, sir, go on ! 
Your assurance .-provokes me be- 
yond your very falsehood itself, So you imagine, sir, that 
this affefted concern, this flimsy pretence about Charles, is 
to bring you off, Matchless confidence ! but I am armcd 
against every thing——I am prepared for all your dark _ 
Schemes : I am aware of all your low stratagems. | 99 

Oak, See there now! Was ever any thing $0 provoking ? 


For Heaven's sake, my 
dear, don't distre& me. When you see my mind thus agi- 
tated and uneasy, that a young fellow, whom his dying fa- 
ther, my own brother, committed to my care, should be 
ouilty of such enormous wickedness; I say, when you are 
witness of my distress on this occasion, how can you be weak 
enough and cruel enough to 107 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigiously well, sir ! You Co it very well, — 
Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing like going 
through with it. O you artful creature ! But, sir, I am not 
to be so easily satisfied. 1 do not believe a syllable of all 
this=— Give me the letter—ſ Snazching the letter, ]— You $hall 
Sorely repent this vile business, for-I am resolved that I will 


know the bottom of it. | 7 [ Exit. 
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Oak. This is beyond all patience. Provoking woman ! Her | 
absurd suspicions interpret every thing the wrong way. She 
delights to make me wretched, because $he sees I am attached 
to her, and converts my tenderness and affection into the in- 
struments of my own torture. But this ungracious boy! In 
how many troubles will he involve his own, and his lady's fa- 
mily—I neyer imagined that he was of such abandoned prin- 
ciples. O, here he comes! _ 122 


Enter Major OarLY, and CnarLEs, 


Der, Good- -morrow, slr ! | | 

Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow ! —= What ! 
you have been at the old work, I find. I heard you—ding ! 
dong! Yfaith !—She has rung a noble peal in your ears,— 
But how now? Why $ure you've had a remarkable warm 
bout on't. You seem more ruffled, than usual, 

' Oak. I am, indeed, brother ! Thanks to that young gen- 
tleman there. Have a care, Charies ! you may be called toa 
Severe account for this. 'The honour of a family, sir, is no 
Such light matter. | | : 132 

Char. Sir! 

Maj. Hey-day! What, has a curtain-leture produced a 
le&ture of morality ? What is all this? | 

Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, these things may ap- 
pear agreeable in the beginning. But don't you. tremble at 
the consequences ? | 
_ Char, I ee, sir, that you are displeased with me, Dur I am 
quite at a loss to guess at the occasion. 140 

Oak. Tell me, sir !—Where is Miss Harriet Russet ? 

Char. Miss Harriet Russet !—sir—explain. 

Oak, Have not you decoy'd her from her father ! ? 

Char, I !——Decoy'd her !—Decoy'd my Harriet !——1 


. CCNce 
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would $0oner Be than do her the least 1 Injury, —— What can 

_ this mean ? 

Maj. I believe the young dog has been at her, after all. 

Oak. I was in hopes, Charles, you had better principles. an 

| But there's a letter just come from her father ——— 149 
Char. A letter !—What letter ? Dear sir, give it me. Some 

intelligence of my Harriet, Mayor ! The letter, sir, the 

letter this moment, for Heaven's sxake! _ 
Oak. 3 this warmth, Charles, mms to prove your inno- | 


Char. Dear sir, excuse me——[T'll prove any thing—Let 
me see but this letter, and Pll- 
Oak. Let you see it ?—1I could hardly get a 5ight of it 


myself. Mrs. Oakly has ET © 5 mob 
Char. Has She got it ? Neg: PI be with you again di- 
FOUY- | [ Exit hastily, 


Maj. Hey- day ! The devil's in the boy ! What a fiery set 
of people ! By my troth, I think the whole fomlly'] 1s made of 
nothing but combustibles. 


Oat. I like this emotion. It looks well. It may serve too, ] 


to convince my wife of the folly of her suspicions. Would to 
Heaven I could quiet them for ever! 166 

Maj. Why, pray now, my dear naughty brother, what hel- 
nous offence have you committed this morning ? What new 
cause of suspicion? You have been asking one of the maids 
to mend your ruffle, I suppose, or have been hanging your 
head out of the window, when a pretty young woman has 
| passed by, or—— 

Oak. How can you trifle with my distresses, Major i ? Did 
not I tell you it was about a letter ? - 174 

Maj. A. letter! hum——A $uspicious circumstance, to be 
_ sure ! What, and the seal a true-lover's knot now, hey ! or 
an heart transfixt with darts; or possibly the wax bore the 
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industrious 1mpression of a thimble ; or perhaps the folds 
were lovingly connected by a wafer, pricked with a pin, and 
the dire&ion written in a vile scrawl, and not a word spelt as 
it Should be ; ha, ha, ha! _ | I 181 
| Oak. Pooh! brother=—Whatever it was, the letter, you 
find, was for Charles, not for me—this outrageous Jealousy i 1s 
the devil. | 

Maj. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic comfort, - 
brother ! jealousy is a certain sign of love, 

Oak. Love! it is this very love that hath made us both so 
miserable. Her love for me has confined me to my house, 
like a State prisoner, without the liberty of seeing my friends, 
or the use of pen, ink, and paper ; while my love for her has 
made such a fool of me, that I have never had the $pirit to 
contradift her. | .-"T92 

Maj. Ay, ay, there you've hit it ; Mrs. Oakly would make 
an excellent wife, if you did but know how to manage 
her. - | | 

Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to talk of managing a 
vife——A debauch'd bachelor—a rattle-brained, rioting fel- 


TY lw—who have picked up your common-place notions of 


women in bagnios, taverns, and the eamp ; whose most re- 
ined commerce with the sex has been in order to delude coun- 
try girls at your quarters, or to besiege the virtue of _— 
milliners, or mantua-maker's *prentices. | | 202 
Maj. So much the better !-so much the better! women 
are all alike in the main, brother, high or low, married or 

ingle, quality or no quality. , have found them so, from a 
dutchess down to a milk-maid, 
Oak. Your savage notions are ridiculous. What do you 
know of a husband's feelings ?!——You, who comprise all 
your qualities in your honour, as you call it !—-Dead to all 
*ntiments of delicacy, and incapable of any but the grossest 
[ 
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attachments to women, 'This is your boasted refinement, 
your thorough knowledge of the world ! While with regard 
to women, one poor train of thinking, one narrow set of 
ideas, like the uniform of the regiment, Serves the whole 
corps. | | 215 

Maj. Very fine, brother !—there's common-place for you 


with a vengeance. Henceforth, expe& no quarter from me, | 


T tell you again and again, I know the sex better than you 


do. They all love to give themselves airs, and to haye | 


power : every woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they 


could never make a fool of ine.—No, no! no woman Should |} 
ever domineer over me, let her be mistress or wife, 222 | 
Ozk. Single men can be no judges in these cases, They | 


must happen in all families. But when things are driven to 


extremities—to See a woman in uneaslness—a woman one { 


loves too—one's wife—who can withstand it ? You neither 


speak nor think like a man that has loved, and been mar. } 


ried, major ! 


Maj. I wish I could heara married man speak my language 
——Pm a bachelor, it's true ; but I am no bad judge of your : 
case for all that. I know yours and Mrs. Oakly's disposition | 


ro a hair. She is all impetuosity and fire—A very magazine 
of touchwood and gunpowder. You are hot enough too 


upon occasion, but then it's over in an instant. In comes | 
lave and conjugal affe&tion, as you call it ;—that 1s, mere | 


_ folly and weakness—and you draw off your forces, just when 


you should pursue the attack, and follow your advantage. 


| Have at her with $pirit, and the day's your own, brother ! 


Oat, I tell you, brother, you mistake the matter. Sulki- | 


ness, fits, tears !==="IPhese, and such as these, are the things 


which make a feeling man uneasy. Her passion and Niolence 


have not halt such an etfe&t on me. | 24% 
Maj. Why, mens you may bz SUE, | She" il play that upon 


- _ I _———— 
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you, which she finds does most execution. But you must_ 
be proof against every thing. If $she's furious, set passion 
zgainst passlon ; if you find her at her tricks, play off art 
against art, and foil her at her own Weapons. That's your 
game, brother ! | | 

Oak. Why, what would you have me to do? 

Maj. Do as you please, for one month, whether $he likes 
it or not ; and, Ill answer for it, she will consent you $hall 
do as you please all her life after. 252 

Oak. This 1s fine talking. You do 1 not consider the difft- 
culty that=— | 

Maj. You must overcome all difficulties. Assert your | 
right boldly, man! give your own orders to servants, and sce 
they observe them ; read your own letters, and never let her 
have a Sight of them; make your own appointments, and 
never be persuaded to break them ; see what company you. 
like ; go out when you please; return when you please, and 
don't suffer yourself to be called to account where you have 
been. In $hort, do but shew yourself a man of s$pirit, leave 
off whining about love and tenderness, and nonsense, and 
the business is done, brother ! = 204 

Oak. I believe you are in the right, major! I ee you're in 
the right, Pl do it, PII certainly do it.—But then it hurts 
me to the soul, to think what uncasiness I shall give her. The 
first opening of my design will throw her into fits, and the 
pursuit of it perhaps may be fatal. | 

Maj. Fits ! ha, ba, ha !—Fits 1—PI engage to cure her of 
her fits. Nobody understands hysterical cases better than I 
do: besides, my sister's symptoms are not very dangerous, 
Did you ever hear of her falling into a fit when you was not 
by ?— Was $he ever found in convulsions 'in her closet ?— 
No, no, these fits, the more care you take of them, the more 
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you will increase the distemper : let them alone, and they | 
will wear themselves out, I warrant you. | 
Oak. True—very true—you're certainly in the right=P1 | 


follow your advice. Where do you dine to-day ? Þll order | 
_ the coach, and go with you. 280 


Maj. O brave | keep up this wpirit, and you” 're made for | 
ever. 
Oak. You hall see now, major ! ! Who's there? 


| Facer F Taoberg 


| Order the coach direftly. I shall dine out to-day. 


Serv. The coach, sir !——Now ? Sir ! 
Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 

Serv, Now ? Sir !=—the—the—coach ! Sir |——that | is 
-my mistress- 
| Oak. Sirrah! do as you're bid. Bid them put to this | In- 


_ $tant, | 290 


Serv, Y emm=yes, Sr yes, Sir, [Exit, | 
Oak, Well, where $hall we dine ? I 
Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. This is ex- 
cellent, if you do but hold it. 
Oak, I will have my own way, I am determined. 
Maj. That's right. 
Oak. I am steel. 
Maj. Bravo! 
Oak, Adamant. 
Maj. Bravissimo ! 300 
Oak. Just what you'd have me. 


Maj. Why that's well said. But vill you do it? 
Oak, I will. 


Maj. You won't. 
 Oax. I will, I'll be a fool to her no longer. But hark ye, 
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major ! my hat and word lie in my Study. I'll go and Steal 
them out, while she 1s busy talking with Charles. 
Maj. Steal them ! for shame ! Pr*'ythee take them boldly, 
call for them, make them bring them to you here, and go out 
with spirit, in the face of your whole family. EET 
Oak. No, no—you are wrong—let her rave after I am gone, 
and when I return, you know, I shall exert myself with more 
propriety, after this open affront to her authority. _ 
Maj. Well, take your own way. 
Oak. Ay, ay——let me manage it, let me manage it. 
| | [Exit. 
Maj. Manage it ! ay, to be sure, SS a rare manager ! 
It is dangerous, they say, to meddle between man and wife. 
] am no great favourite of Mrs. Oakly's already ; and in a 
week's time I expett to have the door Shut in my teeth, 


| Enter Cuantes; 

How now, Charles, what news? 320 
Char. Ruined and undone ! she? s gone, uncle ! ! my Har- 

riet's lost for ever. | 
Maj. Gone off with : a man ?—I thought $0 : they are all 
alike. 
Char. O no! Fled to avoid | that hateful match with Sir 
Harry Beagle. | 
Maj. Faith, a girl of spirit as Charles, I give you 
Joy 3 she is your own, my boy !—A fool and a great estate !_ 
Devilish strong temptations ! | .-- 329 
Char. A wretch ! I was sure she would never think of him. 
| Maj. No! to be sure! commend me to your modesty ! 
Refuse five thousand a year, and a baronet, for pretty Mr. 
Charles Oakly! It is true, indeed, that the looby has not a 
Single idea in his head besides a hound, a hunter, a five-_ 
barred gate, and a horse-race z but then he's rich, and that 
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will qualify his absurdities. Money is a wonderful improyer 
of the understanding. But whence comes all this intelli. |} 


| wo - 338 ; 


Char. In an angry letter from her father,—-How miserable |} 
I am* If I had not offended my Harriet, much offended her # 


| by that foolish riot and drinking at your house in the country, 


She would certainly, at such a time, have taken "Os in my 


_ arms. 


_ Maj. A very agreeable refuge for a young lady to be Sure, 
and extremely decent ! 
Char. 1 am all uneasiness. Did not she tell me, that she 


| trembled at the thoughts of having trusted her affeQtions with 


a man of such a wild disposition ? What a heap. of extrava- 
gancies was I guilty of ! 349 
Maj. Extravagancies' with a witness ! Ah, ycu silly 
young dog, you would ruin yourself with her father, in spite 
of all I could do. There you $at, as drunk as a lord, telling 


the old gentleman the whole affair, and swearing you would 


drive Sir Harry Beagle out of the country, thowgh i kept 
winking and nodding, pulling you by the sleeve, and kicking 


- your $hins under the table, in Hopes of Stopping you, but all 


to No PUrPOSEC. 

Char. What distress may the be i in at this instant! FOR 
and defenceless ! Where ? Where can $he be ? 

Maj. What relations or friends has she in town? 360 
| Char. Relations ! let me see.—Faith ! I have it.—If 5he is 
in town, ten to one but she is at her aunt's, Lady Free!ove's. 
I'll go thither immediately. 

Maj. Lady Freelove's! Hold, hold, Charles Jeneds: you 
know her ladyship ? 

Char. Not much; but Pl break through all forms to get 
to my Harriet, 

Maj. I do know her ladyship. 
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Char. Well and what do you know of her? | 
Maj. O nothing ! Her Iadyship is a woman of the 
world, that's all=—$he'll introduce Harriet to the best com- 


panys 372 
Char. What do you mean ? | 


Maj. Yes, yes, I would trust a wife, or a daughter, or a 


mistress with Lady Freelove, to be sure !P ll tell you what, 
Charles ! you're a good boy, but you don't know the world. 
Women are fifty times oftener ruined by their acquaintance 
with each other, than by their attachment to men. One 


thorough-paced lady will train up a thousand novices. That | 


Lady Freelove is an arrant——By the bye, did not $he, last 
Summer, make formal propuents to Harrict's father from Lord 
Trinket ? | 382 

Char. Yes! but they were received with the utmost con- 
tempt. The old gentleman, it seems, hates a lord, and he 
told her so in plain terms. | 

Maj. Such an aversion to the nobility may not run in the 
blocd. The girl, I warrant you, has no objeftion. However, 


it she's there, watch her narrowly, Charles! Lady Freelove is 


as mischievous as a monkey, and as cunning too,—Have a 
care of her. 1 $ay, have a care of her. 390 
Char. If she*s there, Ill have her out of the house within 
this half hour, or set fire to it. 
Maj. Nay, now you're too violent..-Stay a moment, and 
we'll cons1Ger what”; s best to be done. 


Reg. antes OAKLY. 


Oak. Come, is the coach ready ? Let us be. gone, Does 
Charles go with us? 

| Char. 1 go with you !=—What can Ido? I am $0 vexed 

and distrated, and so many thoughts crowd in upon me, | 

con't know which way to turn my self, 399 
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Mrs, Oak, [Within.] The coach Ines out 1——»where 
1s 5 your master ? 


Oak. Zounds ! brother, here $he is !_ 


Enter Mrs. OarkLY. 


Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what is the matter you cannot 
dine at home to-day? 

Oak. Don't be uneasy, my Jeb lone have a little business 
to settle with my brother ; $0 I am only just going to dinner 
with him and Charles to the tavern. | 

Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you settle your buzlness here as 
well as at a tavern? But it is 5o0me of your /adies' business, 
SUPPOSE, and 50 you must get rid of my company.——This 
is chiefly your fault, Major Oakly !. 411 


Maj. Lord! sister, what signifies it, whether a man dines 
at home or abroad ? | | Cool, 
Mrs. Oak. It signifies a great deal, Sir | and I don't choose— 
Maj. Phoo! let him go, my dear sister, let him go! he 
will be ten times better company when he comes back. [ tell 
you what, sister—you sit at home till you are quite tired of 
- one another, and then you grow cross, and fall out. If you 
would but part a little now and then, you might meet again 
in good humour. | _ 
Mrs. Oak, I beg, Major Oakly, that you would trouble 
yourself about your own affairs ; and let me tell you, sir, that 


I 


Oak. Nay, do not put thyself into a passion with the 
Major, my dear !—lt is not his fault; and I Shall come back 
to thee very soon. 

Mrs, Oak. Come back !- why need you go out — 
I know well enough when you mean to deceive me : for 
then there is always a pretence of dining with Sir John, 0r 
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my Lord, or somebody ; but when you tell me, that you are 
going to a tavern, it's such a bare-faced affront—— 431 
Oak. 1.008 is SO range now ! Why, my dear, I $hall 
only just | 
Mrs. Oak, Only just go after the lady in the letter, I 5up- 


pOSCs : 
Oak, Well, well, I won't go then. ——Will that convince 


you | [—_ toy with yous: my dear —Wil that OO 


ou ? 
; Maj. For Shame ! hold out, if you are a man. | [ Apart. 
Oak. She has been so much vext this morning already, I 
must humour her a little now. _ [ Apart. 
Maj. Fie, fie! go out, or you're undone, [ Apart. 


Oak. You ee it's impossible— [ Apart, 

[To Mrs, Oakly.] I'll dine at home with thee, my love. 

Mrs, Oak. Ay, ay pray do, Sir. -——Dine at a tavern indeed! 

| Gong, 

Oak. [Reerndg You may depend on me another time, 
Major. | 

Maj. Steel and adamit 1—Ah! 

Mrs. Oak. | Returning.] Mr. Oakly ! > 008 

Oak. O, my dear! _ [ Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Oakly. 

Maj. Ha, ha, ha! there's a piQure of resolution! there 
goes a philosopher for you ! ha! Charles ! 

_ Char. O, uncle! I have no $pirits to laugh now. 

Maj. So! I have a fine time on't between you and my bro- 
ther. Will you meet me to dinner at the St. Alban's by . 
four > We'll drink her health, and think of this affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. I $hall be running all over 
the town in pursuit of my Harriet. 1 have been considering 
what you have said, but at all events I'll go direQly to Lady 
Freelove's. If I find her not there, which my I shall diret 
myself, Heaven knows, 401 
"I 
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Maj. Hark'e, Charles! if you meet with her, you may 
be at a loss. Bring her to my house, I have a snug room, 
and 

Char. Phoo ! pr'ythee, uncle, don't trifle with me now. 

Maj. Well, seriously then, my house is at your Service, 

Char. I thank you : but I must be gone. 467 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my house, and we'll vettle the 
whole affair for you. You s$hall clap her into a post-chaise, 
take the chaplain of our regiment along with you, wheel her 
down to Scotland, and when you come back, end to settle 


| her fortune with her father : that's the modern art of making 
| love, Charles! | 


[ Exeunt d 


þ % J_ . 


p— CNT 


ACT IT. SCENE 1, 


— = — 


4 Reon i in : the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter Sir Harry BEAGLE, 


Sir Harry, | | 
Ten guineas a mare, and a crown the man? hey, Tom ! 
Tom. Yes, your honour, 
Sir H. And are you sure, -DOMs that there is no flaw in his 
blood 2? | TR Re | 
Tom. He's a' good thing, sir, and as little beholden to the 
ground, as any horse that eyer went over the turf upon four 


legs. Why, here's his whole pedigree, your honours 


Sir H. Is it attested ? | 8 


Tom. Very well attested 5 it is mgned by Jack Spur, and 
my Lord Startall. [ Giving the pedigree. 
Sir H. Let me ED RPE ]——Tom-come-tickle-me 
was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir Aaron Driver's 


 chesnut horse White Stockings. White Stockings, his dam, 


42 Il. THE JEALOUS WIFE, _2z 


was got by Lord Hedge*s South Barb, full sister to the Pro- 
xerpine Filly, and his sire Tom Jones ; his grandam was the 
Irish Dutchess, and his grandsire *Squire Sportly's Trajan ; 
his great grandam, and great, great grandam, were Newmar= 
ket Peggy and Black Moll, and his great grandsire, and 
great, great grandsire, were Sir Ralph Whip” $ Regulus, and 
the famous Prince Anamaboo, his 20 
Joun X "RI 

mark. 
STARTALL. 


| Tom. All fine horses, and won every thing! a foal out of 
your honour's Bald-Faced Venus, by this horse, would beat 
the world. 

Sir H. Well then, well think on't;- -But, pox ont, 
Tom, I have certainly knock*'d up my little roan gelding, in 
this damn*d wild-goose chase of threescore miles an end. 29 

Tom. He's deadly blown, to be sure, your honour; andTI 
am afraid we are upon a wrong scent after all. Madam Har- 
riet certainly took across the country, instead of coming on 
to London. : 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way up.—But OY 
hear, Tom, look out among the stables and repositories here. 
in town, for a smart road nag, and a strong horse to any” a 
portmanteau. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turtf's horses are to be Sold——1'll $ee if 
there's ever a tight thing there—but I suppose, $ir, you would 
have one somewhat stronger than Snip——l don't think he's. 
quite enough of a horse for your honour, Dy 41 

Sir H. Not enough of a horse | Snip's a powerful gelding ; 
master of two stone more than my weight. If Snip stands 
Sound, I would not take a hundred guineas for him. Poor 
nip ! go into the stable, Tom, see they give him a warm 


—_ — 5 


AR eee rg. ogg. - 


_ Snip. 
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_ mash, and look at his heels and his eyes—But where's Mr, 
Russet all this while ? 


Tom. I left the *Squire at breakfast on a cold pigeon-pye, 
and enquiring after Madam Harriet in the kitchen. Þ'l let 
him know your honour would be glad to see him here. 50 

Sir H. Ay, do; but hark'e, Tom, be sure you take care of 


Tom. I'll warrant your honour. 
Sir H. I'll be down in the stables myself by and by: [ Exit 


 Tom-] Let me see—out of the famous Tantwivy, by White 
Stockings ; White Stockings, his dam, full sister to the Pro- 


Serpine Filly, and his sire. —Pox on't, how unlucky it is, 
that this damn'd accident should happen in the Newmarket 
week !—ten to one I lose my match with Lord Chokejade, 


_ by not riding myself, and I shall have no opportunity to | 
| hedge my betts neither——what a damned piece of work have 
1 made on't!——1 have knock'd up poor Snip, shall lose my 
match—and as to Harriet, why, the odds are, that I lose my 


match there too——a skittish young tit! If I once get her 
tight in hand, Þll make her wince for it.——Her estate 


join'd to my own, I would have the finest stud, and the no- 


blest kennel in the whole country..——But here comes her 
father, puſfing and blowing like a broken-winded horse up 


Kill,” ;.-.-- 6g 


Enter RusSSET. 


Rus, Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing of her? 
Sir H. Yes, I have been asking 'Tom about her, and he_ 


Says, you may have her for five hundred guineas. 


Rus. Five hundred guineas: How d'ye mean? Where | is 


' She? which way did she take ? 


Sir H, Why, first she went to Epsom, then to Lincoln, then 
to Nottingham, and now he is at York. 
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Rus. Tmpossible ! she could not go over half the ground 
in the time. What the devil are you talking of ? 

Sir H. Of the mare you was Just now saying you wanted to 
buy. ts och | 80 

Rus. The devil take the mare !==—Who would think of 
her, when I am mad about. an affair of s0 much more conse. 
quence?: + 

Sir H. You seemed mad about her a little while ago. She? O 
a fine mare, and a thing of shape and blood. 

Rus. Damn her blood !l——Harriet! my dear provoking 
Harriet ! Where can $he be? Have you got any intelligence 
of her ? 

Sir H. No, faith, not 1: we seem to be quite thrown out 
here—but however I have ordered Tom to try if he can hear 
any thing of her amongst the ostlers. | = Bi 

Rus. Why don't you inquire after her yourself? Why don't 
you run up and down the whole town after her ?——tother 
young rascal knows where $he is, I warrant you.— What a 
plague it is to have a daughter ! when one loves her to dis- 
traction, and has toil'd and labour'd to.make her happy, the 
ungrateful slut will sooner go to hell her own way—but $he 
Shall have him—I will make her happy, if I break her heart 
for it,—A provoking gipsy !-—to run away and torment 
her poor father, that dotes on her!—['ll never see her face 

again. Sir Harry, how can we get any intelligence of her ? 
| Why don't you speak ? Why dow't you tell me ?—Zounds! 
you seem as inditferent as if you did Not care a farthing about 
her, | | 164. 

Sir H. Indifferent | vou may well call me indifferent !— 
this damn'd chase after her will cost me a thomandoif it 
' hadnot been for her, I would not have been off the course this 
week, to have sav'd the lives of my whole family—1'll hold , 
you Six to two that=—— 


Such a wife—a fine, dear, sweet, lovely, charming girl !J 


pr'ythee, Sir Harry, my dear honest friend, consider how we 


the pointing bitch that followed you all the way, is deadly 


= na 6 > > 
_— 
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Rus. Zounds ! ! hold your tongue, or talk more to the pur- 
pose——l $wear, $he is too good for you—you don't deserye 


She'll break my heart. 


How $hall I find her out ?!=—Dg, 


ado - a 5 ng 


may discover where $he 1s fled to, 
Sir H. Suppose you put an advertisement i into the news- 


_ papers, describing her marks, her age, her height, and where 


$he strayed from, I recover'd a _e mare once by that 
method. 


_ 119 
| Rus. Advertise her \—What | deveribe my daughter, and 


expose her in the publick papers, with a reward for bringing 


her home, like horses stolen or strayed ;—=— recoyer'd a bay 


mare ! the devil's in the fellow ! he thinks of nothing but 


racers, and bay mares, and Stallions, ms"Sdeath | 1 wish 
your 


Sir H, I wish Harriet was fairly pounded ; 3 it would save 
us both a deal of trouble. | 127 


Rus. Which way shall I turn myself ? I am half distrafted, 


If I go to that young dog's house, he has certainly conveyed. 


her somewhere out of my reach—if she does not send to me 
to-day, I'll give her up for ever—perhaps though, she may 
| have met with some accident, and has nobody to assist her. 


——No, $he is certainly with that young rascal.——I wish 
she was dead, and I was dende— Pll blow young Oakly' 'X 
brains out. 


Enter Tom. 
Sir H., Well, Tom, how is poor Snip ? 
Tom. A little better, sir, after his warm magsh : but Lady, 


foot-sore. 


Rus. Damn Snip and Lady Ls” you heard any thing 
of Harriet ? 141 
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Tom. Why, I came on purpose to let my master and your 
honour know, that John Ostler says as how, just such a lady 
as I told him Madam Harriet was, came here in a four- 
wheel chaise, and was fetch'd away soon after ad a fine lady 
in a chariot. | 

Rus. Did she come alone ? 

Tom. Quite alone, only a Servant-maid, please your honour, 
Rus, And what part of the town did they go to? 

Tom. John Ostler says as how, they bid the coachman drive 
to Grosvenor-square. | G1 

Sir H. Soho ! puss=—Yoics | | | 

\ Rus. She is certainly gone to that young rogue—he has 
got his aunt to fetch her from hence——or else $she is with 
her own aunt Lady Freelove——they both live in that part 
of the town. I'll go to his house, and in the mean while, Sir 
Harry, you $hall step to Lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I 
warrant you. Ill teach my young mistress to be gadding. 
She $hall marry you to-night. Come along, Sir Harry, 


come along ; we won't lose a minute. Come along. 160 
Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind *em and cross *em! 
hark forward ! Yoics ! Yoics! —_ [ Exeunts 
SCENE. IT. 


Changes to OakLyY's. Enter Mrs, OakLy, 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly intended for 
wy husband. I see plain enough they are all in a plot 
against me. My husband intriguing, the major working him 
up to affront me, Charles owning his letters, and so playing 
Into each other's hands.—They think me a fool, 1 find—— 
But Ill be too much for them yet.—l have desired to speak 
with Mr. Oakly, and expe& him here immediately. His 
_ temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my anger abated, | 
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and my $uspicions laid asleep, he will certainly betray him. 


Self by his behaviour. . PII assume an air of good- humonr, 
_ Pretend to believe the fine story they have trumped up, 


throw him off his guard, and so draw the secret out of him, | 
Here he comes. —How hard it is for to dissemble one's anger! | 


O, I could rate him soundly ! but PII Keep down my "OT 
nation at present, though it : chokes me, 


Enter OAKLY. 


O my dear ! I am very glad to see you. Pray sit down, 
[They 5it.] I longed to ee you. It seemed an age till I had 
an opportunity of talking over the Silly affair that happened 
this morning. : "| Meldh. 
Oak. Why really, my dear | 182 
Mrs. Oak, Nay don't look so grave now. Come=—it's all 


' over. Charles and you have cleared up matters. 1 am . 


Satisfied, 
. Oak, Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it! You- make me happy 


beyond my expeRation. "This disposition will insure our 
felicity. Do but lay aside your cruel unjust SUspIcion, and 


- we Should never have the least difference, =, wh 4 


Mrs. Oak. lndeed I begin to think $0. Pl endeayour to 
get the better of it. And really sometimes it is very ridicu- 


lous. My uneasiness this morning, for instance ! ha, ha, ha! 


To be s0 much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at Jast—was not I very angry with 
you ? ha, ha, ha ! ——_[Afediinga laugh, 
Oak. Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. Your 
present cheerfulness makes amends for every thing. 
| Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent : I love you too well 
to be quite easy about you. [ Fendly, J-Well—no matter— 
what 1s become of Charles ? = -. © 200 


h 


is 
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Oak. Poor fellow ! he is on the wing, rambling all over _ 
| the town in pursuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak. First of all, I believe, to some of her relations. 

Mrs. Oak. Relations ! Who are they ? Where do they live ? 

Oak. There is an aunt of her's lives just in the i rn 
hood ; Lady Freelove. 

Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelove ! Oho! gone to Lady Freelove's, 

is he ?=and do you think he will hear any thing of her ? 
| Oak. I don't know ; but I hope $0 with all my soul. 210 

Mrs Oak, Hope! with all your soul ; do you hope 50. 

| [ Alarmed. 

Oak. Hope So! | ye—yes—why don't you hope $0 ? 

[ Surprized. 

Mrs. Oak. Well—yes—[ Recovering.]—O ay, to be $ure. 
I hope it of all things. You know, my dear, it must give me 
great mama as well as youtzelf, to see Charles well 
sttled. 

Oak. I Should think $0; and really I don't know where he 
can be settled so well, She is a most deserving young wo- 
man, I assure you. | 

| Mrs. Oak. You are well acquainted with her then? 220 

| Oak. To be sure, my dear ! after seeing her so often last 
Summer at the Major” s house in the country, and at her 
father's. 

Mrs. Oak. So often | 

' Oak. O ay, very often—Charles took care of that—almost 
every day. = 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! But pray=—a—a—a—l say—a—a— 

[ Confused, 
Oak. What do you ay ? my dear! 
Mrs. Oak. 1 say—a—a—[ Stammering." Is she handsome ? 
Oak, Prodigiously handsome indeed. 230 
bs x 
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Mrs. Oak. Prodigiously handsome ! and is she reckoned a 
Sensible girl? _ 

Oak. A very sensible, modest, agreeable young lady as 
ever I knew. You would be extremely fond of her, | am 
Sure, You caon't imagine how happy I was in her company, 
Poor Charles! she s0on made a conquest of him, and no 
wonder, $he has so many elegant accomplishments! such an 
' infinite fund of cheerfulness and good humour ! Why, he's 

"the darling of the whole country. 239 
Mrs. Oak. Lord ! you seem quite in raptures about her. 
Oak. Raptures !—not at all. 1 was only telling you the | 
| young lady's character. I thought you would be glad to find | 
that Charles had made $0 sensible a choice, and was $0 likely 
to be happy. | | 

| Mrs. Oak. O, Charles ! True, as you 54y, Charles will. be | 
mighty happy. | 
0ak. Don't you think 30? 
Mrs. Oak. I am convinced of it. Poor Charles! I am 
much concerned for him. He must be very unedsy about her, 
I was thinking whether we could be of any service to him in 
this affair. | 251 
| Oak. Was you, my love ? that is very good of you. Why, 
to be sure, we must endeayour to assist him. Let me see— 
How can we manage it? Gad! I have hit it, The luckiest 
thought! and it will be of great service to Charles. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it ? [ Eagerly.]J-You know I 
would do any thing to serve Charles, and oblige you. [ Mild. 
Oak. That is $0 kind! Lord, my dear, if you would but 
always consider things in this proper light, and continue this 
amiable temper, we Should be the happiest people- 1 

Mrs. Oak. I believe s0 : but what's your ma } 201 |? 

Oak. I. am ure you'll like it,—Charles, you know, may | 
perhaps be s0 lucky: as to meet with this ae LUND 
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Mrs. Oak. True. | | | = 
Oak. Now I was thinking, that he ang with your leave, 
my dear 
Mrs. Oak. Well! 
' Oak. Bring her home here—— 
Mrs. Oak. How | | - "my 
Oak. Yes, bring her home, here, my dear !—it will make 
poor Charles's mind quite easy, and you may take her under 
__e proteCtion till her father comes to town. 
Mrs. Oak. Amazing ! this is even beyond my expectation. 
Oak, Why !——what ! 
Mrs Oak. Was there ever such assurance? 'Take her under 
my prote&tion ! What! would you keep her under my nose ? 


Oak. Nay, I never conceived=—l —— you would have 
approved— 


Mrs. Oak. What | ! make 1 me your convenient woman !—— 
No place but my own house to serve your purposes ? 280 

| Oak. Lord, this 1s the Strangest misapprehension ! J am 
quite astonished, 

Mrs. Oak. Astonished ! cafe. deteQted, WERE 
by your vain confidence of imposing on me. Why, sure you 
imagine me an idiot, a driveller. Charles, indeed! Yes, . 
Charles 1s a fine excuse for you. The letter. this morning, 
the letter, Mr. Oakly ! | | 

Oak. The letter, why sure that om 288 


Mrs, Oak, Is Sufficiently explained. You have made it 

very clear to me. Now I am convinced. I have no doubt 
W of your perfidy. But I thank you for some hints you have 
given me, and you may be sure I $hall make use of them : 
nor will I rest, till I have full conviQtion, and overwhelm you 


with the strongest proof of your baseness towards me. 
Oak. Nay, butenmom _ | 
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Mrs, Oak, Go, go! I have no > doubt of your falsehood : 
away! [Exit Mrs. Oakly, 

Oak. Was there ever any thing like this! ! Such unaccount- 
able behaviour ! angry 1 don*t know why ! jealous of I know 
not what! pretending to be satisfied merely to draw me in, 
and then creating imaginary proofs out of an innocent con- 


versation !——Hints !——hints I have given her '—What can 
the mean ?— 


ToiLET crossing the Stage. 
Toilet! where are you going ? | 
Toilet. To order the porter to let in no company to my 
lady to-day. She won't see a single soul, sir. [ Exit, 
Oak. What an unhappy woman | Now will she sit all day 


feeding on her suspicions, till she has convinced herself of 
the truth of them. | 


Joan crossing the Stages 


Well, sir, what's your business ? £=:, ==" 
John. Going to order the chariot, sir !—my lady's going 
_ out immediately. | ; [ Exit, 


Oak. Going out! what is all this ?=But every way $he 
makes me miserable. Wild and ungovernable as the sea or 
the wind ! made up of storms and tempests! I cann't bear 
it : and one way or other I will put an end to it. [ Exit, 


303 


SCENE 111. 


Lady FREELOVE's House. Enter Lady FREELOVE wwith a 
card — Servants following. | 

| £, Free, [Reading as 5he enters. ]—* And will take the li- 
berty of waiting on her ladyship ex cavalier, as he comes 


Cl 


| 
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| from the menege.* Does any body i that brought this 
card? | | 

Serv. Lord Trinket's servant 1s in | the hall, madam. 

L. Free. My compliments, and 1 $hall be glad to see his 
lordship.—Where 1s Miss Russet ? 

Serv. In her own chamber, madam. 

L. Free. What is She doing ? 
Serv, Writing, I believe, madam. 

L. Free. Oh! ridiculous !=scribbling to that Oakly, I 
cuppoSe. [ Apart. ]-Let her know I Should be glad of her 


company here. | [ Exit Servants. 
L. Free. It 1s a mighty roublejbne thing to manage a 


simple girl, that knows nothing of the world. Harriet, like 
all other girls, is foolishly fond of this young fellow of her 

own choosing, her first love, that is to say, the first man that 
is particularly civil, and the first air of consequence which a 
young lady gives herself, Poor silly soul !—but Oakly must 
not have her positively. A match with Lord Trinket will 
add to the dignity of the family. - I must bring her into it. 
I will throw her into his way as often as possible, and leave 


him to make his party good as fast as he can, But here $he 
comes. | 340 


320 


FT Enter HARRIET. 
Well! Harriet, till in the pouts! nay, pr'ythee, my dear 
little run-away girl, be more cheerful ! your everlacting me- 
lancholy puts me into the vapours. | 

Har. Dear madam, excuse me. How can I be cheerful in 
my present situation? I know my father's temper $0 well, 
that I am $ure this step of mine must almost distra& him. 
I sometimes wish that I had remained in the country, let 
what would have been the consequence. ER 

L. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's certain ; but it 
need not be $0 uneasy about papa, as you know that I wrote 
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by last night's post to acquaint him that his little lost Sheep | 


was safe, and that you are ready to obey his commands in 
_ every particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry Beagle, 
Lord! Lord! what a difference there is between a 
country and town education ! Why, a London lass would 
have jumped out of a window into a gallant's arms, and 
without thinking of her father, unless it were to have drawn 
a few bills on him, been an hundred miles off in nine or ten 
hours, or perhaps out of tne kingdom in twenty-four. 

Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate-—l tremble 
for the consequences. 361 
L. Free. I swear, child, you are a downright prude. Your 

way of talking gives me the spleen ; so full of affeQtion, and 
duty, and virtue, *tis just like a funeral sermon. And yet, 
pretty soul ! it can love.—-Well, I wonder at your taste; a 
sneaking, simple gentleman ! without a title! and when to 
my knowledge you might have a man of quality to-morrow, 
Har. Perhaps 50. Your ladyship must excuse me, but 
many a man of quality would make me miserable. 369 

L. Free. Indeed, my dear, these antideluvian notions will 


neyer do now a-days; and at the same time too, those little 


' wicked eyes of yours speak a very different language. In- 
deed you have fine eyes, child ! And they have made fine 
work with Lord Trinket. 


Har. Lord Trinket! Ny TBE UE 
| L. Free, Yes, Lord 'Trinket : you know it as well as I do; 
and yet, you ill-natured thing, you will not vouchsafe him a 


Single smile. But you must give the poor Soul a little el- 
couragement, pr'ythee do, 320 


Har. Indeed I cann't, madam, for of all mankind Lord , 


Trinket is my aversion. 
L. Free. Why $0? child ! He is counted a well- bred, sen- 
5ible young fellow, and the women all think him handsome. 
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Har. Yes, he is just polite enough to be able to be very 


unmannerly with a great deal of good breeding ; is just hand- 
5ome enough to make him most excessively vain of his person 
and has just refleion enough to finish him for a coxcomb ; 


qualifications, which are all very common among those whom 

your ladyship calls men of quality. | 390 
L. Free. A satirist too ! Indeed, my dear, this affefation 

Sits very aukwardly upon you. There will be a superiority 


in the behaviour of persons of fashion. 

Har. A $uperiority, indeed ! For his lordship always be- 
haves with so much insolent familiarity, that I should almost 
imagine he was Soliciting me for other fayours, rather than 
to pass my whole life with him. 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every fine wo- 
man expects to be taken with her, as an TT aa es of 
her beauty. | | » 400 

Har, They are freedoms, which, I think, no innocent 
woman can allow. 


L. Free. Romantic to the last degree !Why, you are in 


the country $till, Harriet ! 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam ! | [ Exit. 
L. Free, I $wear now |] have a good mind to tell him all 
yOu have Said, 


Enter Lord Tx1NXKET in boots, Sc, as from the Riding-Houe. 


Your lordship's most obedient humble servant. 408 
' L. Trin. Your ladyship does me too much honour. Here 
Iam en bottine as you $ee,—just come from the menege. 
Miss Russet, I am your slaye. 1 declare it makes me quite 
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UaPPF; 40 find you together, Pon honour, ma'am, [To 


Harriet.] I begin to conceive great hopes of you : and as 
| for you, Lady F reelove, I cannot sufficiently commend your 


assiduity with your fair pupil. She was before possessed of 
every grace that nature could bestow on her, and nobody is 
$0 well qualified as your ladyship to give the Boz Ton. 417 
Har. Compliment and contempt all in a breath ! My lord, 
I am obliged to you. But waving my acknowledgments, 
give me leave to ask your lordship, whether nature and the 


| Bon Ton (as you call it) are $0 different, that we must give 
_ up one in order to obtain the other ? 


L. Trin. Totally opposite, madam. "The chief aim of the 
Bon Ton is to render persons of family different from the. 


vulgar, for whom indeed nature serves very well. For this 


reason it has, at various times, been ungenteel to see, to hear, 


to walk, to be in good health, and to have twenty other 


horrible perfeQions of nature. Nature indeed may do very 


| well sometimes, It made you, for 1nstance, and it then | 
made something very lovely ; and if you would suffer us of 


quality to give you the Tox, you would be absolutely divine: 
but ReW—20—MoC— or RI__e never made such a 
thing as me, 433 


Har. Why, indeed I think your lordship has very few ob- 
hgations to her. 


L. Trin, Then you really think it's all my own? L- 


_ declare now, that is a mighty genteel compliment. Nay, if 


you beygin to flatter already, you improve apace. *Pon ho- 


_ nour, Lady Freelove, I believe we shall make Something of 


her at last. 440 
L. Free. No doubt on't. It is in your lordship's power to 


make her a complete woman of fashion at once, 


L. Trin, Hum! Why, ay-— 
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Har. Your lordship must excuse me. I am of a very taste- 
less disposition, I shall never bear to be carried out of 
nature, 446 

L. Free. You are out &1 nature now, Harriet ! I am sure 
no woman but yourself ever obje&ted to being carried among 
persons of quality. Would you believe it, my lord ? here has 
che been a whole week in town, and would never suffer me 
to introduce her to a rout, an assembly, a concert, or even to 
court, or to the opera; nay, would hardly $0 much as mix 
with a living soul that has visited me.  _ "463 

L. Trin, No wonder, madam, you do not adopt the man- 
ners of persons of fashion, when you will not even honour 
fhem with your company. Were you to make one in our 
| little coteries, we should soon make you sick of the boors and 
bumpkins of the horrid country. By the bye, I met a mon- 
ster at the riding-house this morning, who gave me some 
intelligence, that will surprise you, concerning your. family. 

Har, What intelligence ? | TW 

L. Free. Who was this monster, as your lordship calls him? 
A curiosity, I dare say. pes” 

L. Trin. This monster, madam, was formerly my head 
groom, and had the care of all my running horses, but grow- 
ing most abominably surly and extravagant, as you know all 
these fellows do, I turned him off; and ever since my brother 
Slouch Trinket has had the care of my stud, rides all my 
principal matches himself, and—— 

Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom and your 
brother, but tell me the news, Do you know any thing of _ 
my father ? | 472 

L. Trin, Your father, madam, is now in town. This fel- 
low, you must know, is now groom to Sir Harry Beagle, your 
Sweet rural swain, and informed me, that his master and your 
iather were running all over the town in quest of you; and 

: pt | 
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that he himself had orders to inquire after you ; for which 

reason, I suppose, he came to the riding-house stables, to look 
after a horse, thinking it, to be sure, a very likely place to 
meet you. Your father, perhaps, is gone to seek you at the 
Tower, or Westminster-Abbey, which is all the idea he has 
of London ; and your faithful lover 1s probably cheapening a 
hunter, and drinking strong beer at the Horse and Jockey in 

Smithficld, | 584 

L. Free. The whole set admirably disposed of ! 

Har. Did not your lordship inform him where 1 was? | 

L. Trin, Not I, *pon honour, madarn that I left to their 
own ingenuity to discover. 

L. Free. And pray, my lord, where in this town have thi 

polite company bestowed themselves ? 499 
IL. Trin. They lodge, madam, of all places in phi world, at. 
the Bull and Gate Inn, in Holborn. 

| L. Free, Ha, ha, ha! The Bull and Gate! 1 ncomparable! 
What, have they brought any hay or cattle to town? 

_L. Trin, Very well, Lady Freelove, very well, indeed !—— 
There they are, like s0 many graziers; and there, it seems, 
they have learned that this lady is certainly in London. 497 
| Har. Do, dear madam, send a card direRly to my-father, 
informing him where I am, and that your ladyship would be 
| glad to see him here. For my part, 1 dare not venture into 
_ his presence till you have, in some measure, pacified him; 
| but, for Heaven's sake, desire him not to bring that wretched 
fellow along with him. 

L. Trin. Wretched fellow ! Oho ! Crag Milor Trinket! 

| [ 4514. 
L. Free, 1'll send immediately,——Who's there ? 505 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. [Apart to Lady Freelove. 1 Sir oy Beagle i is below 
madam, 
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L. Free. [ Apart to Serv.) I a am not at home.—Haye they 
let hmin? 
Serv. Yes, madam. | | 510 
L. Free. How abominably unlucky this is !——Well, then 
chew him into my des, Ava 1 will come to him there. 
[ Exit Serv. 
L. Trin. Lady Freelove ! No engagement, [ Nag We 
won't part with you, *pon honour. 
L. Free. The worst engagement in the world. A pair of 
musty old prudes ! Lady Formal, and Miss Prate. 
L. Trin, O the beldams ! As nauseous as ipecacuanha, *pon 
honour. _ _ 518 
L. Free, Lud ! lud ! what $hall I do with them ? Why do 
these foolisch women come troubling me now ? I must wait 
on them in the dressing-room, and you must excuse the 
card, Harriet, till they are gone. I'll dispatch them as soon 
as I can, but Heaven knows when I $hall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlasting gossips ; though the words came 
from her ladyship one by one, like drops from a still, while 
the other tirescome woman overwhelms us with a flood of im- 
pertinence. —Harriet, you'll entertain his lordship till I 
return... | Es 
L. Trin, Gone !——*Egad, my affairs here begin to grow | 
very critical,-the father in town !—lover in town !—Sur- 
rounded by enemies !=— What shall I do?——[To Harriet. ] 
I have nothing for it but a coup de main. *Pon honour, I am 
not sorry for the coming in of these old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her NE: for leaving us such an agreeable | 
tete a tete. - _ $3 3 
Har. Your lordship will find me extremely bad company. 
 £. Trin, Not in the least, my dear ! We'll entertain our- 
Selves one way or other, I'll warrant you. 'Egad, I think 
it a mighty good opportuanty to establich | a better acquaint- 
ance with you, 


40 THE JEALOUS WIPE, AZ 11. 
| Har. T don't understand you. Gab 
L. Trin, No ?—- Why, then Ill speak plainer,——[ Pausing 
and _— her full in the face.) You are an amazing fine crea- 
ture, *pon honour. 
Har, If this be your lordship's polite conversation, 1 Shall 
| leave you to amuse yourself in soliloquy. [ Going, 
L. Trin. No, no, no, madam, that must not be. [ Sropping 
_ bher.] This place, my passion, the opportunity, all con- 
Spire 549 
Har. How, sir ! you don't intend to do me any violence. 
 L. Trin, *Pon honour, madam, it will be doing great vio- 
lence to myself if I do not. You must excuse me. 
( Struggling © with her, 


Har. Help! help! murder ! help ! 
TL. Trin, Your yelping will 51gnify nothing nobody will 


come. [ Serugglinge 
Har, For Heaven O cake i=—sSir i ——— My lord! 


[Noi ads 
L. Trin. Pox on't, what noise ?——Then I must be quick, 


 [Smll rruggling, 
Har. Help ! murder! help ! help! | | 568 


| Enter CHARLES, hastily. 

Char. What do I hear !—My Harriet's voice calling for 
help! Ha ! [Seeing them. ]—ls it possible ?—Turn, ruffian! 
— ]*|l find you employment. | [ Draxwing, 

L. Trin. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, and Pl 
whip you through the lungs, *pon honour. 

[7 bey fight. Harriet runs out screaming help, &c, 


Enter Lad Fa EELOVE, Sir Hen RY is LE, and Servants. 


L. Free. How®s this ! Swords drawn in my house !— 
Part them=——[7 ”9. are farted.} This is the most impudent 
thing, - 
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L. Trin. Well, rascal, I shall find a time, I know you, sir ! 

Char. 'The sooner the better, I know your lordship too. 

Sir H. I'faith, madam, [To L. Free.] we had like to have 
been in at the death. 570 
 L. Free. What is all this ? Pray, sir, what is the meaning 
of your coming hither, to raise this disturbance? Do you 
take my house for a brothel ? [To Char, 
Char. Not I, indced, madam ! but I believe his lordship 
R_.:-. | 

L. Trin. Impudent ccoundiet 1 
| L. Free. Your conversation, sir, is as insolent as your be- 
haviour. Who are you? What brought you here ? 578 

Char. 1 am one, madam, always ready to draw my sword 


in defence of innocence in distress, and more especially in 


the cause of that lady I delivered from his lordship's fury ; in 
Search of whom I troubled your ladyship's house. 

L. Free. Her lover, I suppose, or what ? 

Char. At your ladyship's. service; though not quite SO 
violent in my passion as his lordship there, 

L. Trin, Impertinent rascal ! 

L. Free. You $hall be made to repent of this insolence. 

L. Trin, Your ladyship may leave that to me. | 

Char. Ha, ha ! | 589 

Sir H. But pray what is become of the lady all this while ? 
Why, Lady Freelove, you told me she was not here, and, 
faith, I was just drawing off another way, if I had not heard 
the view-halloo. 


L. Free. You $hall see her immediately, sir !—Who's 
there ? | 


Enter a Servant. 


Where i 15 Miss Russet ? 
Serv, Gone out, madam. 
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L. Free. Gone out! whine? | 


Serv. I don't know, madam : but she ran down the back 
$tairs crying for help, crossed the servants* hall in tears, and 


took a chair at the door, FRO 601 
L. Free. Blockheads !—To let her go out in a chair alone! 
—Go, and inquire after her immediately. [| Exit Sery. 


Sir H. Gone! What a pox had I just run her down, and. 
is the little puss stole away at last ? 

L. Free. Sir, if you please to walk in [To Sir H.] with his 
lordship and me, perhaps you may hear some tidings of her; 
though it is most probable she may be gone to her father, I | 
don't know of any other friend she has in town. 

Char. I am heartily glad she is $ons: | She is safer any 
where than in this house, G11 

L, Free. Mighty well, SIr |! —My lord ! Sir ny tn 
] attend you. 

_ L. Trin. You $hall hear from me, ir ! "I, 0 Chas: 

_ Char. Very well, my lord. 

Sir H. Stole away !——Pox on *t=n—stole away. 

[ Exeunt Sir H. and Lord Trin. 

"7 Free. Before I follow the company, give me_ leave to 
tell you, ir, that your behaviour here has been $0 extraor- 
dinary. 


Char, My treatment here, madam, has indeed been very 
extraordinary, _ 621 


L. Free. Indeed !——Well—no matter—permit me to ac- 


quaint you, sir, that there lies your way out, and that the 


greatest favour you can do me, is to leave the house imme- 
diately. 

Char. That your ladyship may depend. on. Since you 
have put Miss Russet to flight, you may be sure of not being 
troubled with my company. I'll after her immediately, 
cannot rest till I know what is become of her. 629 
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L. Free. If She has any regard for her reputation, She*ll 
never put herself into such hands as yours. 
Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her regard for 
that, by her leaving your ladyship. 
L. Free. Leave my house. 
Char, Direly,—— A charming house ! and a charming 
| lady of the house too ! Ha, ha, ha! 
L. Free, Vulgar fellow ! + -". "O47 
Char. Fine lady! _ |  [ Exeunt severally, 


ACT 111, SCENE I. 


Lady FreeLovs's Hexte, - Enter tab FaeeLOVE, and. 
Lord TrRINKET. 


Lord Trinket, 
Donne, Doucement, my dear Lady F reelove ak Sacre 
me ! I meant no harm, *pon honour. | 
L. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this is hats 
lutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeness to a young lady 
'in my house! What will the world $ay of it ? 
JL. Trin, Just what the world pleases.——It does not Sig 
nify a doit what they say,—_ However, I ask pardon ; but, 
'egad, I thought it was the best way, 8 
L. Free, For shame, for shame, my lord ! I am quite hurt 
at your want of discretion. Leave the whole condu& of 
this affair to me, or Ill have done with it at once. How 
Strangely you have ated ! There I went out of the way on 
purpose to serve you, by keeping of that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from secing the 
girl, till we had some chance of managing her ourselves._— 
And then you chose to make a disturbance, and $poiled all, 
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L. Tri rin. Devil take Sir Harry and t'other <coundrel too ! 
——— That they should come driving hither just at so critical 
an instant !-——And that the wild little thing should take 
wing, and fly away the lord knows whither. | 20 

L. Free, Ay,—and there again you was indiscreet past 
redemption. To let her know, that her father was in town, 
and where he was to be found tov ! For there I am confident 
she must be gone, as $he 1s not acquainted with one creature 
in London. | 
_ L£. Trin. Why a father is in these cases the picaller I must 
confess. *Pon honour, Lady Freelove, I can scarce believe 
this obstinate girl a relation of yours. Such narrow notions! 
I'll swear, there 1s less trouble in getting ten women of the 
premiere wolee, than in conquering the $erupies of a silly girl 
in that stile of life, _ — I 

L. Free, Come, come, my lord, a truce with your retlec. 


tions on my niece ! Let us consider what is best to be done, AY 


L. Trin. Een just what your ladyship thinks Proper. 
For my part, I am entirely derangee. 

L. Free, Will you submit to be governed by me then ? | 
_ L.Trin, I'll beall obedience——your Ry" S Slave, *pon 
honour, 

L. Free. Why then, as this is rather an ugly affair in re- 
gard to me, as well as your lordship, and may make some 
noise, I think it absolutely necessary, merely to save ap- 
| pearances, that you should wait on her father, palliate matters 
as well as you can, and make a formal repetition of your 

proposal of marriage. 44 
 _ £. Trin, Your ladyship is perfeQly in the right, ——You 
are quite au fait of the affair. It $hall be done immediately, 
and then your reputation will be safe, and my condud justi- 
fied to all the world, ——But $should the old rustic continue 
as Stubborn as his daughter, your ladyship, I hope, has no 
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objections to my being a little rusee, for I must bare her, pon 
honour. GI 
L. Free. Not i in the least. 
L. Trin. Or if a good opportunity Should offer, and the 


girl should be still untraQable 
L. Free, Do what you will, I wash my hands of i it. - She's 


out of my care now, you know.—But you must beware 
your rivals. One, you know, is in the house with her, and 
the other will lose no opportunities of getting to her, 

_L. Trin. As to the fighting gentleman, I shall cut out 
work for him in his own way. I 11 send him a petit billet to-. 
morrow morning, and then there can be no great difficulty 
in outwitting her bumkin father, and the baronet. 62 


| Enter a Servant. | 
Serv, Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyship. 
L. Free. O the hideous fellow ! the Irish sailor-man, for 
whom I prevailed on your lordship to get the post of regula- 
ting captain. I suppose he is come to load me with his 
odious thanks. I won't be troubled with him now. 
_ L. Trin. Let him in by all means. He is the best creature 
to laugh at in nature. He is a perfe& sea-monster, and al- 
ways looks and talks as if he was upon deck. Besides, a 
thought strikes me,——He may be of use. 71 
_ L. Free. Well——send the creature up then. [ Exit Serw. 
But what fine thought is this ? RE 
L. Trin. A coup de maitre, *pon honour ! I intend——but 
hash | Here the porpus comes. 


Enter Captain O'CUTTER. 


L. Free. Captain, your humble servant ! I am very glad to 


See you. 
WOWs I am much oblaged to you, my lady ! Upon my 
G 
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conscience, the wind favours me at all points. I had no 
s0oner got under way to tank your ladyship, but I have 
born down upon my noble friend his lordship too. I hope 
your lordship's well ? 82 

L. Trin, Very well, I thank you, captain \—But you seem 
to be hurt in the service : what is-the meaning of that patch 
over your right eye ? - 2 

O'Cut. Some advanced wages from my new post, my 
lord! This pressing 15 hot work, tho' it entitles us to smart- 
money. 


L. Free. And pray in what Prong adventure did you get | 
that scar, captain ? 90 
O'Cut. Quite out of my element, indeed my lady! I got 
in an engagement by land. A day or two ago I spied three 
Stout fellows, belonging to a merchant-man. 'They made 
down Wapping. I immediately gave my lads the signal to 
chace, and we bore down right upon them. "They tacked, 
and lay to, We gave them a thundering broadside, which 
they resaved like men; and one of them made use of small 
_ arms, which carried off the weathermost corner of Ned Gage's 
hat! $o I immediately stood in with him, and raked! him, 
but resaved a wound on my starboard eye, from the stock of 
the pistol, However, we took them all, and they now lie 


_ under the hatches, with fifty more, a-board a tender off the 
Tower. | 103 
L. Trin, Well done, noble captain !——But however you 
will soon have better employment, for 1 think the next step 
to your present post, is commonly a $hip. 
O'Cut. The sooner the better, my lord ! Honest Tewoce 
__ O*Cutter $hall never flinch, I warrant you ; and has had as 
much $ea-sarvice as any man in the navy, 1c 
 L. Trin. You may depend on my good offices, captain !— 
| But in the mean time it is in your power to.do me a fayour- 
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O'Cut. A favour! my lord! your lordship does me ho- 
nour. I would go round the world, from one end to the 
other, by day or by night, to sarve your lordship, or my good 
lady here. 

L. Trin, Dear dds, the luckiest thought 1 in "nature ! 
[ Apart to L, Free.]—The favour I have to ask of you, cap- 
tain, need not carry you $0 far out of your way. 'The whole 
affair 1s, that there are a couple of impudent fellows at an 
inn in Holborn, who have atfronted me, and you would oblige 
me infinitely, by pressing them into his Majesty's service. 

| L. Free, Now 1 understand you,— 


[Apart to L. Trin. 

 O'Cut. With all my heart, my lord, and tank you too, fait. 
But, by the bye, I hope they are not house-keepers, or free- 
men of the city. There's the devil to pay in meddling with 
them. They boder one $0 about liberty and property, and 
Stuff, It was but tother day that Jack Trowser was carried 
before my Lord Mayor, and lost above a Rraneddo nk 
for nothing at-all—at-all. | fon 75555 hd 

L. Trin, I'll take care you $hall be brongtit. into no trouble. 
These fellows were formerly my grooms. If you'll call on 
me in the morning, I'll go with you to the place. 

O'Cat, P11 be with your lordship, and bring with me four 
or five as pretty boys as you'll wish to clap your two lucking 
eyes upon of a summer's day. 

L. Trin, I am much obliged to you. But, captain, I have 
another little favour to beg of you. 

O'Cat, Upon my $shoul, and PI do it. 

_ L. Trin. What, before you know it? 


O*Cut. Fore and aft, my lord ! 140 
 L.Trin. A _—_— has offended me in a point of hoe 
nour. | 


O'Cur, Cut his troat. 


Admirable! 122 | 
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L. Trin, Will you carry him a letter from me ? 
CCut. Indeed and I will ; and I'll take you in tow too, and 
you $hall engage him yard-arm and yard-arm. 

_ £. Trin, Why then, captain, you'll come a little earlier to- 
morrow morning than you proposed, that you may attend 
him with my billet, before you proceed on the other atfair, 
__ O'Cui, Never fear it, my lord ! — Your sarvant! My 
ladyship, your humble sarvant ! Is! 

L. Free. Captain, yours ! Pray give my service to my friend 

Mrs. O'Cutter. How does she do ? 

O'Cut. I tank your ladyship' O axing——The dear creature 
is purely tight and well. 

L. Trin, How many children have you, captain ? 

OCut. Four, and please your TTY and another upon 
the stocks. 

L£ Trin, When it is launched, I hope to be at the christen- 
ing, Ill stand godfather, captain ! | 160 
CCut. Your lordship's very good. _ 

L. Trin. Well, you'll come to-morrow. 

OCut. O, II not fail, my lord ! Little Terence O'Cutter 
never fails, fait, when a troat is to be cut, _ [ Exit. 

L. Free. Ha, ha, tia! but sure you don't intend to ship off 
both her father and her country lover for the Indies ? 

L. Trin. O no! Only let them contempinte the inside of a 

ship for a day or two. . 1658 
L. Free, Well, but after all my lord, this is a very bold un- 

dertaking. I don't think you'll be able to put it in practice. 
L.Tria. Nothing $0 easy, *pon honour. To press a gentle- 

man——a man of quality——one of us——would not be $0. 
easy, I grant you. But these fellows, you know have not 
half so decent an appearance as one of my footmen ? and 
from their behaviour, conversation and dress, it 1s very pe 
Sible to mistake them tor grooms and ostlers. 
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L. Free. There may be something in that indeed. But 
what use do you propose to make of this stratagem ? 

L. Trina, Every use in nature. "This artifice must at least 
| take them out of the way for some time, and in the mean 
while measures may be concerted to carry off the girl. 181 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Mrs, Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her chariot, 


and desires to have the honour of speaking to your Pen Ds 


on particular business. 


L. Trin, Mrs. Oakly ! what can this jealous-pated woman 


want with you ? 


L. Free. No matter what.—I [ hate her mortally.—Let her 


"Iths- | [Exit Servant, 
Ls Trin. What wind blows her hither ? 
L. Free, A wind that must blow us some good. 190 


| L. Trin, How ?—lI was amazed you chose to see her. 

L, Free. How can you be so slow of apprehension ?—She 
comes you may be sure on some occasion relating to this girl : 
in order to assist young Oakly perhaps, to sooth me, and 
gain intelligence, and so forward the match ; but I'll forbid 


the banns, I warrant you.—Whatever she wants, Ill draw 


Some sweet mischief out of it. But away ! away !——l 
_ think 1 hear her—slip down the back stairs——or, stay, now 


T1 think on't, go out this way—meet her—and be sure to 


make her a very respe&ful bow, as you go out, 200 
L. Trin, Hush ! here She 1s. 


Emer Mrs. OaKLY. 


| [ L. Trinket bows, and exit, 
Mes, Oak. I beg pardon * for giving your ladyship this. 


' trouble, 


—_—_— ce A ch et ens 
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L. Free. 1 am always glad of the honour of seeing Mrs, 


Oakly. 

Mrs, Oak. There is a letter, madam, just come "Iv the 
country, which has occasioned some alarm in our family, 
It comes from Mr. Russet- | | 

L. Free. Mr. Russet ! | 209 

Mrs, Oak, Yes, from Mr. Russet, madam ! ant IS chiefly 
concerning his daughter. As she has the honour of being 
related to your ladyship, I took the liberty of waiting on you. 

| L. Free, She is indeed, as you say, madam, a relation of 
mine ! but after what has happened, I scarce know how to 
acknowledge her. 

Mrs. Oak. Has she been so much to blame then ? 

L. Free. So much, madam ?—Only judge for yourself, _ 
Though she had been $o indiscreet, not to say indecent in 
her conduR, as to elope from her father, I was in hopes to 
| have hush'd up that matter, for the honour of our family.— 


| But $he has run away from me too, madam !—went off i in the | 


most abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 222 
Mrs. Oak, You surprise me. Indeed her father, by his 
| letter, seems apprehensive of the worst consequences—But 
does your ladyship imagine any harm has happened ? 
L. Free. I cann't tell-—I hope not——But indeed $he 13 
a strange girl. You know, madam, young women cann't be 
too cautious in their condut. She is, I am sorry to declare 
It, a very dangerous person to take into a family. 


Mrs. Oak. Indeed! [Alarmed.. 


L. Free. If I was to $ay all I know ! LE 631 


Mrs, Oak. Why, sure your ladyship knows of nothing that 


| has been carried on 1 clandestinely between her and Mr. Oakly. 


[ 1n disorder. x 


_ L. Free. Mc. Oakly 
| Mrs, Oak, Mr, Oakly—no, not Mr. Oakly=that is, not 
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my husband—I don't mean him—not him—but his nephew, 
young Mr. Oakly. .. 


L. Free. Jealous of her husband ! So, $0 ow I know | 


my game. | FS  [Avage. 
Mrs. Oak. But pray, adi, give me leave to ask, was 


there any thing very particular in her Ons while She was 
in your ladyship's house ? | 242 


L. Free, Why, really, considering she was here $carce a 


week, her behaviour was rather mysterious : letters and mes- 


cages, to and fro, between her and I don't know who.—l 


Suppose you know that Mr. Oakly” O Ns IL has been here, 


madam. 


Mrs. Oak. I was not sure of it. Has he been to wait on ; your 
ladyship already on this occasion ? 249 


L. Free. To wait on me !-—The expression is much too 


polite for the nature of his visit. My lord Trinket, the no- 
bleman whom you met as you came in, had, you must know, 
madam, $some thoughts, of my niece, and as it would have 
been an advantageous match, I was glad of it ; but I believe, 


after what he has been witness to, this morning, he will drop 


all thoughts of it. 


Mrs. Oak. I am sorry that a any relation of mine Should $0 


far forget himself—— 
L. Free. It's no matter—his behavivar, indeed, as well as 


the young lady's, was pretty extraordinary—and yet after all, 


[ don't believe he 1s the object of her affections. =." N08 
Mrs. Oak. Ha! | __-[ Much alarmed. 
L. Free. She has certainly an attachment somewhere,. a 

Strong one 3 but his lordship, who was present all the tne, 

was convinced, as well as myself, that Mr. Oakly's nephew 

was rather a eonvenient friend, a kind of go-between, than 


the lover.-Bless me, madam, you aage colour ! you Seem 


uneasy | what' S the matter ? 
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Mrs. Oak. Nothing, madam. nothing, —a little 
Shocked that my husband should behave $0. 270 

L. Free. Your husband, madam !_ 

Mrs, Oak. His nephew, I mean. —His unpardonable rude. 
 ness—but I am not well—I am sorry I have given your lady. 
go $0 much trouble—I'll take my leave. 

L. Free. 1 declare, madam, you frighten me. Your being 
_ $0 visibly affefted, makes me quite uneasy. I hope I have 
not said any thing— 
1s in fault. Men, to be sure, allow themselves strange liber- 
ties. But 1 think—nay, I am sure, it cannot be $0=— 
Tt is impossible. Don't let what I have said have any effe& 
on you, 261 

Mrs. Oak. No, it ki not—[ have no idea of such a thing, 
Your ladyship's most obedient—ſ Going—returns, Jem 
But Sure, madam, you have not heard or don't know any 


thing. 


would not be kind to say all I know. I dare not tell you what 
I have heard. Only be on your guard—there can be no harm 
in that. Do you be against giving the gurl ny countenance, 


| and sce what effe& it has. L 290 
Mrs. Oak. 1 will——1 am much obliged——Bu does It it 


appear to your ladyship then that Mr. Oakly— 
L, Free. No, not at all—nothing 1n it, I dare say—l would 
not create uneasiness in a family—but 1 am a woman myself, 
| have been married, and cannot help feeling for you. —But 
don't be uneasy, there's nothing in it, I dare say. 24 : 
Mrs. Oak. I think s0.—Your ladyship*s humble servant. 
L. Free. Your servant, madam. —Pray don't be alarmed, 
I must insist on your not making yourself UNCasy. 299. 
| Mrs, Oak. Not at all alarmed—not in the least uneasy.,— 
Your most obedient. | EE 


—I really don't believe your husband | 


L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I see how it 1s, andi i þ 
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L. Free. Ha, ha, ha! There he goes, brimful of anger 
and jealousy, to vent it all on her husband. ——Mercy on the 
poor man !. | 

Enter Lord Te1NxET. 
Bless me! my lord, I thought you was gone. 
_ L. Trin, Only into the next room. My curiosity would 
not let me stir a step further. I heard it all, and was never 
more diverted in my life, *pon honour. Ha, ha, ha ! 

L. Free. How the silly creature took it ! Ha, ha, ha! 

_ L. Trin, Ha, ha, ha '—My dear Lely Freelove, you have 


a deal of ingenuity, a deal of esprir, *pon honour. — 311 


L. Free. A little shell thrown into the enemy's works, 
that's all. _ 


Both. Ha, ha, ha! 


_ £. Free. But I must leave you.—1T have twenty visits to 
pay. You'll let me know how you succeed in your secret 


expedition, 
L. Trin. That you may depend « ES 
L. Free. Remember then that to-morrow morning [ expe& 
to see you.——At present, your lordship will excuse me. 


Who's there ? [Calling to the rerwants. ——Send Epingle into | 


my dressing-room. ©. {xa 
L. Trin. $0 !——If O'Cutter and his myrmidons are alert, 


I think I cannot fail of success, and then, prenez garde, Ma- 


demoiselle Harriet !——This is one of the drollest circum- 
Stances in nature.——Here is my Lady Freclove, a woman 
of sense, a woman that knows the world too, assisting me in 
this design. I neyer knew her ladyship so much out. How, 
in the name of wonder, can $he imagine that a man of qua» 
lity, or any man else *egad, would marry a fine girl, after—— 
not I, *pon honour, No—no—when I have had the entamure, 
let who will take the rest of the loaf. RE - 
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SCENE 11. 


CHmmgey; to Mr; Oar LY*s House. Enter Vankier , follrwing 
Servant. 


Har. Not at home !——Are you sure that Mrs. Oakly? J 
not at home, sIr ? 

_ Serv. She is just gone out, madam. 

Har, I have something of consequence——lIf you will give 
me leave, sir, I will wait till she returns. 

Serv. You would not see her if you did, andihinh. She has 
given positive orders not to be interrupted with any company 
to-day. 349 
| Har. Sure, sir, if you was to let her know that I had par- 
| ticular businesS—— | 

Sew. I should not dare to trouble her, indeed, madam. 

Har. How unfortunate this is! What can I do Pn—Pray, 
sir, can I see Mr. Oakly then ? | 

Serv. Yes, madam : PI acquaint my master if you please.. 

Har. Pray do, sir. 

Serv. Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

Har. Be pleased, sir, to let him know that a lady desires to 
_ $peak with him, 350 
Serv. I shall, madam. =: 11 T Wants 
Har. I wish I could have seen Mrs. Oakly. What an un- * 

happy situation am I reduced to! What will the world say of 
 me?—— And yet what could I do ?——'To remain at Lady 

_ Freelove's was impossible. Charles, I must own, has this 
| very day revived much of my tenderness for him; and yet I 
dread the wildness of his disposition. I must now, however, 
Solicit Mr, Oakly's proteRtion, a circumstance (all things con- 
Sidered) rather disagreeable to a delicate mind, and which 


' nothing, but the absolute necessity of it, could excuse. 
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Good Heavens !lJ-——_zWhat a multitude of difficulties and 
distresses am I thrown into, by my father's obstinate per- 


| Severance to force me into a marriage, which my soul abhors. 


Enter OakLyY. 


_ Oak. (4: entering. ] Where is this lady ?=——[ Seeing ber.) 
Bless me, Miss Russet, is it you ?f——Was ever any thing 
s0 unlucky ? [Avide.J—Is It poxible madam, that I see 


_ you here? 307 


Har. It is too true, sir; and the occasion on which I am 
now to trouble you is so much in need of an apology, that 
Oak. Pray make none, madam.—If my wife should return 


before I get her out of the house again——  [ 4rige. 


Har. I dare say, sir, you are not quite a stranger to the 
attachment your nephew has professed to me. 
Oak. I am not, madam. I hope Charles has not been guilty 


_ of any baseness towards you. If he has, I'll never see his 


face again. 

Har. 1 have no cause to accuse him. But——— 

Oak. But what, madam? Pray be quick !—— The very per- 
Son in the world I would not have seen ! 5, | Abides 

Har. You seem uneasy, ir ! 380 

Oak. No, nothing at all——Pray g0 on, madam. 

Har. I am at present, sir, through a concurrence of strange 
accidents, in a very unfortunate situation, and do not know 
what will become of me without your assistance. : 

Oak. I'll do every thing in my power to serve you, I know 


of your leaving your father, by aletter we have had from him. 


Pray let me know the rest of your story. 

Har. My tory, sir, is very short. When I left my father's 
I came immediately to London, and took refuge with a re- 
lation, where, instead of meeting with the proteQtion I ex-. 
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peed, I was alar med with the most infamous designs upon 
my honour. It is not an hour ago, since your nephew res. 
cued me from the attempts of a villain, I tremble to think, 
| that I left him acually engaged in a duel. 394 
Oak. He is very safe. He has just sent home the chariot 
from the St. Alban's tavern, where he dincs to-day. But 
what are your commands for me, madam ? | 
Har. I am heartily glad to hear of his safety, The fa- 
vour, sir, I would now request of you, is, that you would suf- 
fer me to remain for a few days i in your hous?, 400 
Oak. Madam! 


Har. And that in the mean time you will use your utmost 


endeavours to reconcile me to my father, without his _—_ A 


me into a marriage with Sir Harry Beagle. 
Oak. This is the most perplexing situation Why did 
not Charles take care to bestow you properly ? 
Har. It is most probable, sir, that I should not have con- 
Sented to such a measure myself, The world is but too apt 
to censure, even without a cause : and if you are $0 kind as 
to admit me into your house,* I must desire not to consider 
Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your nephew; as 
in wy present circumstances, I have particular objeCtions 
tot WI. 
Oak. What an unlucky circumstance !- —Upon my soul, 
madam, I would do any thing to serve you——but being 1 in 
my house, creates a difficulty that 
Har. 1 hope, sir, you do not doubt the truth of what 7 have 
told you. 
Oak. I religiously believe every tittle of it, madam, bur I 
have particular family considerations, that 429 
Har. Sure, sir, you cannot suspe& me to be base enough 
to form any connections in your family contrary to your 1n- 
clinations, while I am Deng 3 in your house. 
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Oak. Such conneftions, madam, would do me and all my 


family great honour. I never dreamt of any scruples on that 


account.- 
—$Uppose 


What can I do Joc Let me Seeoo—]let me See 


Enter Mrs. OaxLy behind, in a capuchin, tippet, &c. 


Mrs. Oak. Iam sure I heard the voice of a woman conver- | 
Ha ! [ Sezing Harriet, ] It is 50, 


Sing with my husband 
indeed ! Let me contain myzelf—1ll listen. 8 430 

Har, I see, sir, you are not inclined to serve me.——Good 
Heaven ! what am I reserved to ? Why, why did I leave 
” father's house to expose wes to greater distresses ? _ 


[ Ready to veep. 
Oak. T would do any thing for your sake : indeed I would. 


So pray be comforted, and 1'll think of some & ang Fey to 


bestow you In. ' 
Mrs. Oak. So, $0! 
Har. What place can be 50 proper as your own house | ? 
Oak. My dear madam, [——1 | 
Mrs. Oak. My dear madam— mighty well ! 440 
Oat, Hush !—hark !=—what noise ?—no——nothing. 
But I'll be plain with you, madam, we may be interrupted. — 


'The family consideration I hinted at, is nothing else than my. 


wife. She is a little unhappy in her temper, madam !—and 
if you was to be admitted into the house, ] don't Tnow what 
would be the consequence. 
Mrs. Oak. Very fine 
Har. My behaviour, sir! 
Oak. My dear life, it would be impossIble for you to behave 
in such a manner, as not to give her suspicion. 450 
Har. But if your as Sir, took every thing vpon him- 
Self. 


| [ Pausing. 


GRIER REG el, ere AG es tn io Foc 
Ja. ron 4a" aa ore 


——_ 
er—_— c == , . SIRE a as, WR one, A og . 
ade <P ec + Sb EL Art r tt otn. CHOINge  vet" < Icil. gig. he . _ ew Ig —_— fm 
- on OE IO ron porn TH 
_—_ P—— _ EY 6 Wo I _ 


_ _ 4 Saab. Doc fd: » ty A = 
Long fs Cos DS 


58 THE JEALOUS WIFEF. A 111. 


Oak. Still that would not do, madam ! ——Why, this very 
morning, when the letter came from your father, though [ 
_ positively denied any knowledge of it, and Charles owned it, 
yet it was almost impossible to pacify her. 
Mys. Oak. The letter !—How I have been bubbled !_ 
Har. What shall I do? What will become of me ? 458 
| Oat. Why, look'e, my dear madam, since my wife is 50 
Strong an objeRtion, it is absolutely impossible for me to take 
'you into the house. Nay, if I had not known $he was gone 
__ out, just before you came, I s$hould be uneasy at your being 
here even now. So we must manage as well as we can. PIl 
take a private lodging for you a little way off, unknown to 
Charles or my wife, or any body ; and if Mrs. Oakly should 
discover it at last, why the whole matter will light upon 
_ Charles you know. 
Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles ! | 
Har. How unhappy is my cituation! [IF eping:) ] Tam 
ruined for ever. _ 470 
Oak. Ruined ! not at all. Such a thing 46 this Tu hap- 
| pened to many a young lady before you, and all has been 
well again——Keep up your $pirits ! Pll contrive, if I pave 
Sibly can, to visit you every day. 
Mrs. Oak. | Advancing.) Will you $0? O, Mr. Oakly ! 
| have I discovered you at last ? I'll visit you, indeed. And 
you, my dear madam, I'll— 
Har. Madam, I don't understand—— 
Mrs, Oak. 1 understand the whole affair, and have under- 
| Stood 1t for some time past.—You $hall have a private lodg- 
ing, miss!— It is the fittest place for you, I believe. —How 
dare you look me in the face ? 482 
| Oak. For heaven's sake, my love, don't be 50 violent.— 
You are quite wrong in this affair—you don't know who you 
are a talking to. 'That lady is a person of fashion. 
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Mrs. Oak. Fine fashion, indeed ! to seduce other women's 


husbands ! | 
Har, Dear madam; how can you imagine—— 
Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady that 
Charles - 5, 0. 
Mrs. Oak. Mighty well! but that won't do, sir !——Did 
not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ? Did not I 
hear your fine plot of throwing all the blame upon Charles ? 
Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You must know, my 


dear, that the letter which came this morning related to this 


Rp 

Mrs. Oak. I know it. | 

Oak. And since that, it Seems, Charles has been SO "WT 
nate as to 499 


Mrs. Oak. O, you deceitful man !——that trick is too. 


| $tale to pass again with me.——lIt is plain now what you 
meant by your proposing to take her into the house this 
morning. But the maps cOUNe introduce hersel, 
] see. | | 

Oak. Fie! fie ! my dear, She c came on porpors to inquire 
for you. | 


Mrs, Oak, For me [—better and better 1 —— Did not she_ 


watch her opportunity, and come to you just as I went out ? 
But I am obliged to you for your visit, madam. It 1s suffi- 
_ ciently paid. Pray don't let me detain you. | 5lO 

Oak, For shame ! for shame, Mrs. Oakly ! How can you 
be so absurd? Is this proper behaviour to a lady of her cha- 
' rater! 


Mrs. Oak. 1 have heard her charaQer. Go, my fins run- 


away madam ! Now you've eloped from your family, and run 
away from your aunt! Go !——You sha'n't stay here, I 
promise you, 


——_— —_———_———— q_—_— 
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Oak. Priythee, be quiet. You don't know what you are 
doing. She $hall stay. 
Mrs, Oak. She sha*n't stay a minute, 520 
Oak. She $hall stay a minute, an hour, a day, a week, a 
month, a year ! *Sdeath, madam, $he $hall stay for ever 
if I choose it. | 
Mrs. Oak, How ! 
Har. For heaven's Sake, Sir, let me oY I am \ frighted to 
_ death. 
Oak. Don't be afraid, madam !=——She Shall stay, I in- 
Sist upon It. 
Rus, [Within,] I tell you, sir, I will go up. I am sure 
the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 1:0 
Har. O my father ! my father! I Paints away, 
Oak. See! she faints, TONY: her. Joy the bell! 
Who's there ? 


Mrs. Oak. What ! take her into your 1 arms too lol have 
no patience. 


Enter RussET and Servants. 


Rus, Where 1s this——ha ! fainting! ( Running to her. ] O |! 


my dear Harriet! my child ! my child ! 
| Oak, Your coming $0 abruptly shocked her spirits. But 
zhe revives. How do you, madam ? 
Har, [To Russet.] O, sir! 540 
Rus. O my dear girl! How could your run away from your 
_ father, that loves you with such. fondiess —Jut I was Sure 
I should find you here—— 
Mrs, Oak. There—there !—5ure he should find her here! 
| Did not I tell you $0? Are not you a wicked man, to 


carry on such base underhand doings, with a gentleman' $ 
_ daughter ? 
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Rys. Let me tell you, sIr, whatever you think of the mat-. 
ter, I shall not easily put up with this behaviour. How durst 
you encourage my daughter to an elopement, and receive her 
in your house. —_ 551 

Mrs. Oat. There, mind that !—— The thing is as plain as 
_ the hight, 

Oak. 1 tell you, you misunderstand 

Rus, Look you, Mr. Oakly, I shsll gs catisfaQtion from 
your family for so gross an affront. Zounds, ir, I am not 
| to be used ill by any man in England... 

-. Har, My dear $ir, I can as$ure you—— 

Rus. Hold your tongue, girl! Yowll put me in a passion. 
Oak. Sir, this is all a mistake. 560 
Rus. A mistake ! Did not 1 find her in your house ? 

Oak, Upon my soul, she has not been in my house above— 

Mrs. Oak. Did not I hear you Say you would take her! a 
lodging ? a private lodging ! 

Oak. Yes, but that—— 

Rus. Has not this affair been carried on a long time in 
_ $pite of my teeth ? 

Oak, Sir, I never troubled myself— | 
Ms. Oak. Never troubled yoursclf !-—Did not you insist 

on her staying in the house, whether I would or no? 5709 

Oak, No. 

Rus. Did not you Send to meet her, when $she came to 
town ? 

Oak. No. 

Mrs, Oak, Did not you deceive me hour the letter this 
morning ? 

Oak, No—no—no—l tell yOu, NO. 
Mrs, Oak, Yes—yes—ycs—T tell you, yes, 
Rus. Sha'n't I believe my own eyes ? 
Mrs. Oak, Sha'n't I believe my owa ears? 580 
: . 
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Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. 
Rus. Zounds, sir, I'll have satisfaion. 
Mys. Oak. I'll stop these fine doings, I warrant you. 
Oak. 'Sdeath, you will not let me speak—and you are both 
alike I think.——I wish you were married to one another 
with all my heart. 
Mrs. Oak, Mighty well ! mighty well! 
Ras. I Shall soon find a time to talk with you. 
Oat. Find a time to talk ! you. have talked enough now 
for all your lives. 590 
Mrs, Oak. Very fine! Come along, Sir ! Leave that lady 
with her father. Now $he is in the properest hands. 
Oak. I wish I could leave you in his hands. [ Going, returns. $2 
I shall follow you, madam ! One word with you, sir j —— 
The height of your passion, and Mrs. Oakly's strange mis- 
_ apprehension of this whole affair, makes it impossible to ex- 
plain matters to you at present. I will do it when you plenre; 
and how you please. | 
Rus. Yes, yes: Ill have $atisfaQtion.——So, madam ! [ 
have found you at last.——You have made a fine confusion 
here. | 600 
Har. I have, indeed, "GN the innocent cause of a great 
deal of confusion. 
| Rus. Innocent ! 
hither after 
Har. My dear Sir, you misunderstand the whole affair. I 
have not been in this house half an hour. 
Rus. Zounds, girl, don't put me in a passion !=——You | 
know I love you=—but a lie puts me in a passion. But | 
come along—we?ll leave this house direaly—{ Charles 5inging 
wwitheut, | Hey-day ! what now ? 619 


-What buziness had ”_ to be running 
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_ After a noise without, enter CHARLES, drunk. 


Char. But my wine neither nurses nor babies can bring, 


And a big-bellied bottles a mighty good thing, [Sin ging. 


What's here? a woman ? Harriet ! impossible ! My dearest, 
sSweetest Harriet !-T have been looking all over the town for 
you, and at last——when I was tired-—and. weary—and 
disappointed—why then the honest major and [ sat down to- 
gether to drink your health in pint bumpers. 617 
| | | ; [ Running up to her. 
Ras, Stand off 1. ! How dive you take any liberty with 
my daughter before me? Zounds, sir, I'll be the death of you, 
Char. Ha! *Squire Russet too ! You jolly old cock, 
how do you do ?—But Harriet ! = dear girl! [7 aking hold 
of her.) My life, my soul, my | 
Rus. Let her go, sIr—come away Harriet Jo Laws: him 
this instant, or I'll tear you asunder, | [ Pulling her. 
Har. There needs no violence to tear me from a man who. 
could disguise himself in such a gross manner, at a time 
when he knew I was in the utmost distress, 3 
 [Disengages herself, and exit wolth Russet. 
Char. Only hear me, Sir—— madam !—— my dear Harriet 
——— Mr. Russet——gone !——$he's gone !—and *egad in 
very ill humour, and in very bad company ! P11 go after 
her—but hold !—I $hall only make it worse-— as | did— 
now I recolle&t—once before. How the devil came they 
here ?—who would have thought of finding her in my house ? 
My head turns round with conjectures.—l believe I am 
drunk—very drunk——s0 ?egad, ll e'en go and sleep myself 
5ober, and then inquire the meaning of all this. For, 636 


| 1 lowe Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. (Exit Sioginge 
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ACT -IV. - SCENE T1, 


CEE 


OaxLy”; HEoyce. Enter Mrs. OarLy, and Major OaKLy. 


| | | Majors 
WELL —well——but cister!—— i 

Mrs. Oak, 1 will know the truth of this matter. Why 
cann't you tell me the whole story ? 

Maj. I'll tell you nothing.—— There's nothing to tell—— 
you know the truth already, ——Besides, what have I to do 
with it? Suppose there was a disturbance yesterday, what's 
that to me? was I here? it's no business of mine. | 
Mrs, Oak. Then why do you study to make it $0 ? Am 
not I well assured that this mischief commenced at your 


house in the country ? And now you are Carrying it on in 
town, 


Tl 
Maj. This is always the case in family squabbles. My. 


brother has put you out of humour, ang you choose to vent 
your spleen upon me. | 

Mrs. Oak. Because I know that you are the occasion of 
his ill usage. Mr. Oakly never behaved in such a manner 
before. 

Maj. 1? Am l the occasion of it ? 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, you. 1am <sure oi''t. 

Maj. 1 am glad on't with all my heart. 20 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! | | be 

Maj. Ay, indeed : and you are the more obliged to me.— 
Come, come, $1>ter, it's time you should refle& a litile. My 
| brather . is become a public jest ; and by-and-bye, if this 
foolish affair gets wind, the whole family will be the subject 
_ of town-talk, 


Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take 50 much pains 
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to expose us.—— The little disquiets and uneasiness of other 
families are kept secret ; but here quarrels are fomented, and 
afterwards industriously made public.——And you, sir, you 
| have done all this——you are my greatest Fs; 31. 

Maj. Your truest friend, sister. < 

Mrs. Oak. But it's no wonder. You have no feelings of 
humanity, no sense of domestic happiness, no idea of tender- 
ness or attachment to any woman, 

Maj. No idea of plague or disquict—no, no—and yet. I 
can love a woman for all that——heartily- —as you ay, 
tenderly —— But then I always choose by woman Should Shew 
a little love for me too. | 39 
Mrs. Oak. Cruel insinuation ! =But I defy your glee, 
Mr. Oakly can have no doubt of my aff-&ion for him. 
Mij. Nor I neither; and yet your affection, such as it Is, 
has all the evil properties of aversion. You absolutely Kill 
him with Kindness. Why, what a life he leads! He serves 
for nothing but a mere whetstone of your ill-humour. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, sir !— 

Maj. '1 he viol-nce of your temper makes his house un- . 
comfortable to him, poisons his meals, and breaks his rest. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that- 49. 

M.;. This it 1s to have a wife that dotes upon one !- 


the least trifle Kindles your suspicion ; you take hire 1 In an 1N- 


Stant, and s<t the whole family in a blaze. | 
Mrs. Oak. This is beyond all patience.—-No, sir, *tis you 
are the incendiary—you are the cause of—I cann't bear such 
—[ ready to weep, J=from this instant, sir, I forbid you my 
house. However Mr. Oakly may treat me himself, I'il never 
be made the sport of all his insolent relations. —& [Exit. 
Maj. Yes, yes, I knew I should be turned out of doors.— 
There she goes——back again to my brother dire&tly. Poor 
gentleman ! *Slife, 1f he was but half the man that I am, 
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I'd engage to keep her going t to and fro all day, like a Shut- 
_ tlecock, | =, OS 


Enter CHARLES. 


What, Charles! ! 

Char. O major ! Have you heard of what NAPPERER after I 
left you yesterday ? 

Maj. Heard ! Yes, yes, 1 have heard it plain enough. | 
But poor Charles ! Ha, ha, ha! What a scene of confusion |! 
I would pive the world to have been there. 
| Char. And I would give the world to have been any where 
else. Cured fortune ! 70 

Maj. To come in $9 opportunely at the tail of an adven- 
ture! ——Was not your mistress mighty glad to sec you ?— 
You was very fond of her, I dare say. 

Char. IT am upon the rack. Who can tell what rudeness I 
might offer her! I can remember nothing —l deserve to 
lose her=—to make myself a beast | and at $uch a time 
too lO fool, fool, fool ! ts | | 

Maj. Pr'ythee, be quiet, Charles !——Never vex yourself 
about nothing ; this will all be made up the first time you 
ee her. © | 89 

Char. I should dread to see her—and yet the not knowins 
where $he is, distraQts me—her father may force her to marry 
Sir Harry Beagle immediately. 

Maj. Not he, I promise you. She'd run ha into your 
arms first, 1n $pite of her father's teeth. 

Char. But then her father” $ violence, and the mildness of 
her disposition— | 

Maj. Mildness ! m— Ridiculous ! Trust to the s$pirit 
of the sex in her.——1 warrant you, like all the rest, she'll. 


have perverseness enough not to do as her father would have 
her. gl. 
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Char. Well, well—but then my behaviour to her ! To ex- 
pose myself in such a condition to her gue? The yu! OC- 
casion of our former quarrel !—— 

Maj. Quarrel! ha, ha, ha! What signifies a quarrel with 
a mistress? Why, the whole affair of making love, as they 
call ir, is nothing but quarrelling and making it up again.— 
They quarrel o*purpose, to kiss and be friends. 98 

Char. 'Then, indeed, things seemed to be taking a fortu- 
_ nate turn——To renew our difference at such a time! 
Just when I had some reason to hope for a reconciliation !— 
May wine be my poison if ever I am drunk again ! 

Maj. Ay, ay, $0 every man says the next morning. 

Char. Where, where can $she be ? Her father would hardly 
carry her back to Lady Freelove's, and he has no house in_ 
town himself, nor Sir Harry——I don't know what to think 
——[Þ'Il go in search of her, though I don't know where to 
direct yen. 


E nter a Servant. 


Serv. A gentleman, Sir, that calls himself Captain O'Cut- 
ter, desires to Speak with you. _ 110. 

Char. Don't trouble me——P'I See no body——I'm not at 
home 

Serv. 'The gentleman Says he has very particular business, 
and he must see you, | | 

Char. What's his name? Who did you say ? 

Serv. Captain O'Cutter, sir, 

Char. Captain O'Cutter ! I never heard of him before. Do 
you know any thing of him, major ? | 

Maj. Not I——But you hear he has particular busIness,- 
I'll leave the room. | 120 

Char. He can have no business that need be a secret to 
you, - Desire the Captain to walk up. [Exit rervant, |= 
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What would I give if this unknown eaptain was to prove a 
messenger from my Harriet ! 


| Enter Captain O'Curres. 

. O'Cut. Jontlemen, your sarvant, Ts either of your names _ 
Charles Oakly, esquire ? | 

Char. Charles Oakly, sir, is my name, if you have any 

business with it. 

 _O'Cut. Avast, avast, my dear |——[ have a little business 

with your name, but as I was to let nobody know it, I can. 

not mention it till you clear the decks, fait, 131 

T Pocnting to the mayer, 

Char. This -entleman, Sir, 1s my most intimate friend, 


and any thing that concerns me, may be mentioned before 
him. Eng 


 O'Cur. O, if he's your friend, my dear, we may do all | 


above-board. It's only about your deciding a deferance 
with my Lord Trinket. He wants to shew you alittle warm 
work ; and as I was steering this way, he desired me to fetch 
you this letter. | [| Grwing a letter, 
« Maj. How, sir, a challenge ! 5 140 
O'Cut. Yes, fait, a challenge. I am to be his lordship's 
Second 3 and if you are fond of a hot birth, and will come 
along with that jontleman, we'll all go to it together, and 
make a little line of battle a-head of our own, my dear. 
Char. (Roeaing, ] Ha! what's this ? This may be usctul. 
[ Z514e, 
Maj. Sir, I am infinitely obliged. to you. ——A rare tellow 
this. [Asigae.]——Yes, yes, 1'il meet all the good company. 
I'll be there in my waistcoat and pumps, and take a morning's 
breathing with you. Are you very fond of fighting, sir? 
O'Cut. Indeed and I am; I love it better than salt beef or 
biscuit. EE ul 
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© Maj. But pray, sir, how are you interested in this differ- 
ence ? Do you know what it is about ? 


O'Cut. O, the devil burn me, not I. What signifies what 


it's about, you know ? so we do but tilt a little, 

Maj. What, fight and not know for what ? 

O'Cut. When the signal's out for engaging, what signi- 
hes talking ? 

Maj. 1 fancy, sir, a duel is a common breakfast with you. 
Pl warrant now, you have been engage in many Such af- 


fairss -:->2601- 
O'Cut. Upon my $houl, and 1 have : $ea or land, it's all 
one to little Terence O'Cutter.-When I was last in Dublin, 


I fought one jontleman for cheating me out of a tousand 
pounds: I fought two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally 
Macguire; tree about politics ; and one about the play-house 
in Smock-Alley. But upon my fait, since I am in England, 
I have done noting at-all, at-all. 


Char, This is lucky—but my transport will discover me, 


[ J5ide.]J Will you be $o kind, sir, [To O'Cutter.] as to 
make my compliments to his lordship, and assure him, that 
I shall do myself the honour of waiting on him. 172 


O'Cut. Indeed and I will. —Arrah, my dear, won't you 


come too ? ; [To Major Oakly. 
Maj. Depend upon't. Well go through the whole exer- 
cise: carte, tierce, and Segoon, captain. 
| Char. Now to get my intelligence. [ Aside.] I think the 
thang, Sir, his lordship appoints in his letter, is—=a—— _ 


 O'Cat, You 5ay right Six o'clock, | 
Char. And the Place—a—a—i—l think, behind Mon- 
tague-House. = 181 


O'Cut. No, my dear one ruat, by the Ring in Hyde- 
Park, fait=—l Settled it there myself, for fare of inter 
ruption, 

B 
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Char. True, as you say, the Ring in Hyde- Park—I had 
forgot=—Very well, P11 not fail you, sir. 

O*Cut. Devil burn me, nor I. Upon my s$houl, little 
. Terence O'Cutter will see fair play, or he*ll know the rea- 


Son—— And so, my dear, your sarvant., _ [ Exit, 
Maj. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow !——He loves fighting 
like a game cock. | Ig1 


Char. O uncle! the luckiest thing i in the world ! 

Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 2 the 
body ! I desire no Such good fortune. 

Char. Wish me joy, wish me joy! I have found her, my 
dear girl, my Harriet !——She is at an inn in Holborn, 
major |! 

Maj. Ay ! how do you know = 
Char. Why, this dear, delightful, charming, blundering 
captain, has delivered me a wrong tetter.-- 200 
Maj. A wrong letter ! 

Char. Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady p reelove. 

Maj. The devil ! What are the contents ? 

Char. "The news I told you just now, that she's at an inn 
in Holborn :—and besides, an excuse from my lord, for not 
waiting on her ladyship this morning, according to his pro- 
 mise, as he $hall be entirely taken up with his design upon 

Harriet. 
Maj. So 1=$01—A plot between the lord and the lady. 
Char, What his plot 1 is I don't know, but I shall beg leave 
| to be made a party in it : so perhaps his lordship and I may 
meet, and gec:de our deferance, as the captain calls it, before 
to-morrow morning.——There! read, read, man! 
[ Giving the letter. 
Maj. [ Reading, ] Um—um—um—Very fine! And what 
do you propose doing ? 
Char. To g0 thither immediately. 


4a IV. 
Maj. Then you s$hall take me with you. Who knows 
what his lordship' O devigns may be? I to suspeRt foul 
play. Ke, WED 
Char, No, no; pray mind your own bucness: If I find 
there is any need of your assistance, Ill send for you. 

May. You'll manage this affair like a boy now—Go on 
rashly with noise and bustle, and fury, and get yourself into 
another scrape. 

Char, No—no—Let me alone ; I'll go incog,—Leave my 
chariot at some distance—Proceed prudently, and take care 
of myself, I warrant you. I did not imagine that I should 


ever rejoice at receiving a challenge, but this is the most 
fortunate accident that could ny have happened. Bye, 


Þ'ye, uncle! | [ Exit hastily. 


Maj. I don't half approve of this—and yet I can yy 


SuspeCt his lordship of any very deep designs neither.- 
Charles may easily outwit him. Hark ye, William! 233 


[47 Secing a servant at some distance. 


| Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir! fl 

| Maj. Where's my brother ? 
Serv. In his study—alone, sir. 
Maj. And how is he, William ? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, sir, 


Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or <— 2 329. 


| Serv, I never meddle in family affairs, not I, sir. f Ex. 

Maj, Well said, William !—No bad hint for me, perhaps ! 
—— What a strange world we live in !—No two people in it 
love one another better than my brother and sister, and yet 
the bitterest enemies could: not torment each other more 
heartily.—Ah, if he had but half my spirit !- And yet he 
don't want it neither——But I know his temper—He pieces 
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out the matter with maxims, and scraps of philosophy, and 
odds and ends of sentences—T must live in peace—Patience 
is the best remedy—Any thing for a quiet life ! and $0 on— 
However, yesterday, to give him his due, he behaved like a 
man. Keep it up, brother ! Keep it up! or it's all over with 
you. Since mischief is on foot, Ill even set it forwards on 
all sides. I'll in to him direaly, read him one of my morn- 
ing le&ures, and persuade him, if I possibly can, to go out 
with me immediately ; or work him up to some open a of 
Tebellion against the sovereign authority of his lady-wife, 
Zounds, brother! rant, and roar, and rave, and turn the 


house out of the window, If I was a husband !—Sdeath, 

what a pity it is, that nobody knows how to manage a wife 

but a on | wy [ Exit, 
SCENE 1I. 


- 


_ Changes to the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter Ha RRIET. 


Har. What will become of me? My father is enraged, and 
deaf to all remonstrances, and here I am to remain by his - 
positive orders, to receive this . booby baronet”s odious ad- 
dresses. Among all my distresses, I must confess that 
Charles's behaviour yesterday 1s not the least. So wild ! So 
given up to excesses ! And yet—l am ashamed to own it even 
myself—l love him : and death itself shall not prevail on me 
to give my hand to Sir Harry. ——Þut here he comes ! What 
Shall I do with bm? 202 


| - Patop Sir Hakky BEAGLE. | 
Sir H, Your $ervant, miss !=—_—What? Not 007 of SHER 
 Bashful, mayhap—Why then I will.—Look'e, miss, I am a 
man of few words,—-What signifies haggling ? It looks yust 
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like a dealer,——What d'ye think of me for a husband ?—— 
I am a tight young fellow—sound wind and limb—free from 
all natural blemishes—Rum all over, damme. 

| Har. Sir, I don't understand you. Speak English, and 
VII give you an answer, . 270 

Sir H. Englich! Why $0 I do—and good plain English 
_ t00,—What d'ye think of me for a husband ?——That's 
English—e'nt it?—I know none of your French lingo, none 
of your parlywvoos, not I.—What d'ye think of me for a hus- 
band ? The *squire says you $hall marry me. 

Har. What $hall I say to him? I had best be civil. 
[ 45ide. Jl think, sir, you deserve a much better wife, and 
beg o— | 

Sir H, Better ! No, no,—though you're $0 knowing, I'm 
not to be taken in $0.—You' re a fine thing—Your points are 
all poode- © . 5 By 

Har. Sir Harry ! Sincerity i is above all ceremony. Excuse 
me, if I declare I never will be your wife, And if you have 

a real regard for me, and my happiness, you will give up 

all pretension to me. Shall I besecch you, sir, to persuade 
my father not to urge 2 ATgE;. to which I am determined 
never to consent ?_ 

Sir H. Hey! how ! what! be off \—Why, it's a match, 
miss :—It's done and done on both sides. ” 

_ Har. For Heaven's sake, sir, withdraw your claim to me. 
—1 never can be prevailed on—indeed 1 cann't= 291 
_ Sir H. What, make a match, and then draw stakes ! 
That's doing of nothing—Play or pay all the world over. 
| Har, Let me prevail on you, sir — am determined not 
to marry you atall events. 

dir H, But your father's determined you hall, aile-be to 
the odds are on my $side,—I am not quite sure of my horse, 
butT haye the rider Oo, OE, 298 
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Har. Your horse !*Sir—d'ye take me for—but I forgive 
you.—T beseech you come into my proportt. It will be bet- 
ter for us both in the end, 
Sir, H. I cann't be off, 
Har, Let me intreat you. 
Sir H. 1 tell you, it's unpossible. 
Har. Pray, pray do, sir. 
Sir H. I cann*t, damme, 
Har. I beseech you. 
Sir H, [#hris!les.] 
Har. How | laughed at? 
Sir H. Will you marry me ? Dear Ally, All Croker ! 3160 


| | [Singme. 
_ Har. Marry you! I had rather be marr ied to a slave, a 
wretch—You!  _—- [ Walks about, 


Sir H. A fine going thing. —She has a deal of foot—treads 
well upon her pasterns—goes above her ground — 

Har. Peace, wretch !—Do = talk to me as if I were your 
 horse? 

Sir Il. Hors! ! Why n not awenk of 1 my bore ? If your fine 
ladies had half as many goon qualities, they would be much 
better bargains. 319 

Har.. And if their wretches of hacked liked them half 
SO well as they do their horses, they would lead better lives. 

Sir H. Mayhap $0.—But what signifies talking to you ?— 
The *squire shall know your tricks —He'll doctor you, Pl 
g0 and talk to him. 

Har. Go any where, $0 that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in—If you won't go in a snaffie, 
you must be put ina curb—He'll break you, damme. [| Exit. 

Har. A wretch !—But I was to blame to suffer his brutal 
behaviour to ruffle my temper,—I could expect nothing else 
from him, and he is below my anger.—How much trouble 
has this odious fellow caused both to me and my poor father ! 


44 IF. THE JEALOUS WIFE, 75 


—[ never obeyed him before, and my denial now makes 
him quite unhappy. In any thing else I would be all sub- 
_ mission ; and even now, while I dread his rage, my heart 


bleeds for his uncasiness—— wish I could resolve to obey 
him. | 
Enter RusSSET. 

Rus. Are not you a sad girl? a perverse, Stubborn, ob- 
$tinate 

Har. My deny SIT | | 330 

Rus. Look ye, Harriet, don't epeak ,—you'll put meina_ 
passion—Will you have him ?=Answer me that—Why don't 
the girl speak ?—Will you have him? 

Har. Dearest sir, there is nothing in the world else— 

Rus. Why there !—there !--Look ve there !—-Zounds, you 
Shall have him—Hussy, you $hall have him—You $hall mar- 
ry him to-night—Di1d not you promise to receive him civilly ? 
| —How came you to affront him ? 

Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but his behaviour 
was $0 insolent and insupportable—— | 349 

| Rus. Insolent !-Zounds, I'll blow his brains out.-In- 
Solent to my dear Harriet !—A rogue ! a villain ! a scoun- 
_ drel! PIl—but it's a lie—T know it's a lie—He durst not 
behave insolent—Will you have him? Answer me that. Will 
you have him ?—Zounds, you hall have him. 

Har. If you have any love for me, sir— _ 

Rus, Love for you !—=You know I love you=You know 
your poor fond father dotes on you to madness.—I would not 
force you, if I did not love you—Don't I1 want you to be 
happy ?—But I know what you would have. You want 

young Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken— | 360 
Har. Release me from Sir Harry, and if I ever marry 
against your consent, renounce me for eyer. | 
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Rus, I will renounce you, unless you'll have Sir Harry, 
Har. Consider, my dear sir, you'll make me miserable. T 
would die to please you, but cannot prostitute my hand to a 
man my heart abhors.—— Absolve me from this hard com. 
mand, and in every thing else it will be happiness to obey 
you. | 308 
Ras. You'll break my heart, Harriet, you”ll break my 
heart=——Make you miserable !—=Don't I want to make you 
happy ? Is not he the richest man in the county ?—That will 
- make you happy——Don't all the pale-faced girls in the 
_ country long to get him ?=And yet you are $0 perverse, and 
wayward, and Ny Dorn om LOUNGS, you Shall have him, 
Har. For Heaven's sake, sir 
Rus, Hold your tongue, Harriet 1—T'll hear none of your 
_nonsense.——You $hall have him, I tell you, you $hall have 
him——He $hall marry you this very night=—l'll go for a 
licence and a parson immediately. Zounds! Why do I 
Stand arguing with you? An't I your father ? Have not I a 
_ Tight to __ of you? You Shall have him. 381. 
| Har. Sir |. 
Rus, I won't hear a ma You $hall have him. [ Exit, 
_ Har. Sir ! Hear me !—but one word !—He will not hear 
me, and 1s gone to prepare for this odious marriage. I will 
die before I consent to it. You 5$ha/l have him! O that 
fathers would enforce their commands by better arguments ! 
And yet I pity him, while he afflicts me. He upbraided me_ 
with Charles, his wildness and intemperance—Alas ! but too _ 
justly——l $ee that he is wedded to his excesses ; and I ought 
to conquer an affeAion for him, which will only serve to_ 
make ine unhappy | 392 


| Enter CHanLes in a Frach, Sc, 
Ha! What dolI see ! | | | [ Screaming« 
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Char. Peace, my love !—My dear life, make no noise !—r 
have been hovering about the house this hour——1I just now 
$aw your father and Sir Harry go out, and have scized this 
precious opportunity to throw myself at your feet. 

Har. You have given yourself, sir, a great deal of need- 
less trouble, I did not de or hope for the favour of such 


a visit, x 400. 
Char. O my dear Harriet, your words and looks cut me 


to the soul. You cann't imagine what I suffer, and have 
suffered since last night——And yet I have in some fond 


moments flattered myself, that the service I was $0 fortunate 


as to do you at Lady Freelove's, would __ a little in my 
favour. 

Har. You may remember, sir, that you took a very early 
opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 

_ Char. I do remember it with shame and despair. But may 
I perish, if my joy at having delivered you from a villain was 


not the cause ! My transport more than half intoxicated me, 


and wine made an easy conquest over me.—l tremble to 
think lest I should have behaved in Such a manner as you 
cannot pardon, | | 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no, SIT, 1s a matter of 
mighty little consequence. 

Char. O my Harriet! Upbraid me, reproach me, do any 
_ thing but look and talk with that air of coldness and indiffer- 
ence. Must I lose you for one offence ? when my soul dotes 
on you, when I love you to distraftion! 420 

| Har. Did it appear like love, your condut yesterday ? To 
lose yourself in riot, when T \ was exposed to the greatest dis- 
tresses ! | 
Char. I feel, I feel my -chams; and own it, 


Har. You confess that you don't know in what manner - 


| you behaved. Ought not I to tremble at the very thoughts 
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of a man, devoted to a vice which renders him no longer Fl 
Judge or master of his own condut ? - 428 | 
Char. Abandon me, if ever I am gully of it again, 7 
Harriet! I am distrated with ten thousand fears and appre. 
. hensions of loting you for ever=—"The chambermaid, whom 
I bribed to admit me to you, told me that when the two 
gentlemen went out they talked of a license. — What am I - 
to think ? Is it possible that you can resign yourself to Sir 
Harry Beagle ? [Harriet pauses.] Can you then con- 
Sent to give your hand to another ! No, let me once more 
deliver vou——let us seize this lucky moment !—My chariot 
Stands at the corner of the next street—Let me gently force 
you, while their absence allows it, and convey you from the 
brutal violence of a constrained marriage. 440 
Har, No!—l will wait the event, be 1t what it may.—O 
Charles, I am too much inclined—They sha'n*t force me to. 
marry Sir Harry——But your behaviour=—Not half an 
hour ago, my father reproached me with the looseness of 
your charaCter. - [ Weeping. 
Char. I see my folly, and am ashamed of it. You have 
reclaimed me, Harriet !=On my soul, you have,——lIf all 
women were as attentive as yourself to the morals of their 
lovers, a libertine would be an uncommon characer.——But 
_ let me persuade you to leave this place, while you may— 
Major Oakly will receive us at his house with pleasure—I am 
Shocked at the thoughts of what your stay here may reserve 
you to, 462 
Har, No, I am determined to remain.——To leave my 
father again, to go off openly with a man, of whose libertine 
_ charaQter he has himself so lately been a witness, would } jus- 
_ tify his anger, and impeach my reputation. 
__ Char. Fool, fool! How unhappy have I made myself !—— Ys 
Consider, my Harrict, the peculiarity of your situation ; be- 
Sides I have reason to fear other designs against youz&© 460 
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Har, From other designs I can be no where SO Secure as 
with my father, 

Char. Time flies — Let me persuade you | 

Har. 1 am resolved to stay here. 

Char. You distra&t me, For Heaven's Sake oomn— 

Har. I will not think of it, 

_ Char. Consider, my angel | -— 

Har, 1 do consider, that your condu@ has made it abso- 
lutely improper for me to trust myself to your care. 469 

Char. My condu&t !—Vexation !—'Sdeath !——But then, 
my dear Harriet, the danger you are in, the necessity 


Enter Chambermaid. 


Cham, O law, ma'am !——Such a terrible accident !— 
As sure as I am here, there's a press-gang has seized the two 
gemmin, and 1s carrying them away, thof so be, one an *em 
ſh as how, he's a-knight and baronight, and that t'other's 
| a *$quire and a housekeeper. | 

Har, Seized by a press-gang ! impozsible. : 

' Char, O, now the design comes out. -But P11 baulk his 
_ lJordship. | 479 

Cham. Lack-a-dasy, ma%*am, what can we do? There is 
master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, all gone a'ter 
him.——There is Such an uproar as never was. [ Exit. 

Har. 1f I thought this was your contrivance, sir, I would 
never Speak to you again. 

Char. 1 would sooner die than be guilty of it.——This is 
| Lord Trink<t's doing, Iam sure. I knew he had some scheme 
in agitation, by a letter I intercepted this morning. 

Har, | Screams, ] 

. Char. Ha! Here he comes. Nay, then, it's plain enough. 

Don't be frighted, my love ! I'll prote& you, —But now I 
must desire you to follow my directions, 491 
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FIOS FF TRINKET» 


L. Trin. Now, madam. Pox ont, he here again !— 
Nay, then, [Drawing.] come, sir !—You're unarmed, I see, 
| Give up the lady : give her up, I say, or I am through you 

in a twinkling. [ Going to make @ pass at Charles. 

Char. Keep your distance, my lord !—I have arms, [ Pre- 
ducing a pistel.] If you come a foot nearer, you have a brace | 
of balls through your lordship's head. 

L. Trin. How | what's this? pistols ! 499 

Char. At your lordship's service.—Sword and pistol, my 
Iord.——Those, you know, are our weapons.—lf this misses, 
I have the fellow to't in my pocket. Don't be frighted, 
madam,_—His lordship has removed your friends and rela- 
tions, but he will take great care of you. Shall I leave you 
with him ? | o 

Har, Cruel Charles !——You know I must go with you 
now. | 

Char. A little way from the door, if your lordship pleases, 


[ aving his band. 
L. Trin. Sir !—'Sdeath ; ;—madam !l—— '.-*..gO9 
Char. A little more round, my lord. [/Faving. 


L. Trin. But, sir !—Mr, Oakly ! 

Char. 1 have no leisure to talk with your lordship, now.— 
A little more that way, if you please. [Wawving.]—Y ou know 
where I live, —lIf you have any commands for Miss Russet, 


you will hear of her too, at my house.———Nay, keep back, 


my lord. [| Presenting.]—Your lordship's most obedient hum- 
ble servant. [ Exit with Har. 

L. Trin. | Looking after them, and pausing for a short time. ]—= 
I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, *pon honour.——So I 
have been concerting this deep scheme, merely to serve him. 
Oh, the devil take such intrigues, and all silly country girls, 
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that can give up a man of quality and figure, for a fellow 
that nobody knows. | Ly. 


ACT Ef SCENE " 
| Lady FeeeLove's Houce. Enter Lord 'TRINK ET, Lady FrEE- 
LOVE with a Letter, and Captain O'Cc UTTER. 


Lord Trinket. 
W as ever any thing s0 unfortunate ?——Pox on't, captain, | 
how could you make such a strange blunder ? 

| O'Cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to daliver two 
letters, and if I gave them one a Ponds I tought it was all 
one, fait. 

L. Free, And $0, my lord, the i ingenious captain g gave the 
letter intended for me to young Oakly, and here he has 
brought me a challenge. 

L. Trin. Ridiculous ! Never was any thing s SO mal-apropos, 
Did you read the direftion, captain? 10 
O*Cut. Who, me ! ——Devil burn me, not [. I never rade 
at all. :- 

L.Trin, *Sdeath ! how provoking ! When I had secured 
the servants, and got all the il out of the way. —When 
_ every thing was ex tran. 

L. Free. Nay, ncver Joowale, my lord ! Things have hap- | 
pened unluckily, to be sure; and yet I think I could hit 
upon a method to set every thing to right again. 
 £.Trin, How? how? my dear Lady Freelove, how ? 

L. Free. Suppose then your lordship was to go and deliver 

these conntry gentlemen from their confinement z make them 
believe it was a plot of young Oakly's to carry off my niece; 
and $0 make a merit of your own services with the father. 
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L. Trin. Admirable ! Ill about it immediately. 24 

O'Cut. Has your lordship any occasion for my sarvice in 
this expedition ? | 

L. Trin. O no :— Only release me these people, and then 
keep out of the way, dear captain. 

O'Cut. With all my heart, fait. But you are all wrong : 
—this will not signify a brass farding. If you would Jet me 
alone, I would give him a salt eel, I warrant you. But 
upon my credit, there's noting to be done without a little 
tilting. [ Exit, 

L. Free, Ha, ha | poor captain! | 34. 
 L. Trin. But where $hall I carry them when 1 have de. 
livered them ? 

L. Free. To Mr. Oakly' S, by all means. You may be 
Sure my niece 1s there, 

L. Trin. To Mr. Oakly's Wks. does your ladyship | 
consider ? *Tis going direQly in the fire of the enemy—— 
throwing the dement full in their teeth 41 

L. Free, So much the better. Face your enemies :—nay, 
you $hall outface them too. Why, where's the difference 
between truths and untruths, if you do but stick close to the 
point? Falsehood would scarce ever be detefted, if we had 
confidence enough to support it. 

L. Trin. Nay, I don't want bronze upon occasion.—But to 
| £0 amongst a whole troop of people, sure, to contradict 
every word I say, is 50 dangerous | 49 
 £. Free. To leave Russet alone amongst them, would be 
ten times more dangerous. You may be. sure that Oakly's 
will be the first place he will go to after his daughter, where, 
if you don't accompany him, he will be open to all their 
Suggestions. 'They?ll be all in one story, and nobody there 
to contradi& them : and then their dull truth would triumph, 
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which must not be. No, no,—positively, my lord, you must _ 


battle it out. 


L. Trin. Well, I'Il go, *pon honour——and if I could de- 


pend on your ladyship as a corps de regeruve —— | 59 

L. Free, Ill certainly meet you there. Tush ! my lord, 
there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, if two persons of 
condition cann't bear themselves out against such trumpery 
folks as the family of the Oakly's. 


L. Trin. . Odious low people ! ——But I lose time—TI must 


after the captain=——and $0, till we meet at Mr. Oakly's, I 
_ kiss your ladyship's hand. — You won't fail me. 
L. Free. You may depend on me. [ Exit L. Trink.] So, 
here is fine work ! This artful little hussy has been too much 
for us all ;!>Well, what's to be done? Why, when a woman 
of fashion gets into a scrape, nothing but a fashionable assu- 
rance can pet her out of it again. Ill e'en go boldly to Mr. 


_ Oakly's, as I have promised, and if it appears praQticable, I ; 


_ will forward Lord Trinket's match ; but if I find that mat- 
ters have taken another turn, his lordship must excuse me. 
In that case, I'll fairly drop him, secm a perfe& stranger to 


all his intentions, and give my visit an air of congratulation 
to my niece, and any other husband, which fortune, her 


wise father, or her ridiculous self, has provided for her. 
| ST  [Exrr. 


| SCENE Ul. 


Changes to Mrs. OakLy's Dressing-Room. Enter Mrs. OakLyY. 


Mrs. Oak. This is worse and worse !l——He never held me 


$0 much in contempt before.—To go out without speaking 
to me, or taking the least notice.—L am obliged to the 
- major for this.——How could he take him out ? and how 
could Mr. Oakly go with him ?— | -. "3... 
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Enter TOILET. 


Mrs. Oak. Well, Toilet. 
| Toil, My master 1s not come back yet, ma'am. 

Mrs. Oak, Where is he gone? 

Teil. I don't know, I can assure your ladyship. 

Mrs. Oak. Why don't you know ?—You know nothing. 
But I warrant you know well enough, if you would tell. 
' You $hall never persuade me but you Knew of Mr. Oakly's 
going out to-day. | | g1 

Tel. I with I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, and 
protest to your ladyship, I knew nothing in the world of the 
matter, no more than the child unborn, 'There is Mr. Paris, 
my master's gentleman, knows 

Mrs. Oak, What does he know ? 

Toit, That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 

| Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris ? What is he doing ? 

Toil, He is in my master's room, ma'am. 

Mrs, Oak, Bid him come here. 100 

Toil, Yes, ma'am. [ Exit. 
Mrs, Oak, He is certainly gone after this young flirt, —— 

His confidence and the major” s insolence provoke me beyond 
ExPpress10N. 


Re-enter TorLeT with PARIS. 


Where's your master ? 
Par. JU est sorti. 
Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? 2h 
Par. Ah, madame, je »'en 5cai rien, I know noting of it. 
| Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing-. Why did not you 
tell me he was going out? _ 110. 
Par. I dress him=——Fe ne men Soucie pas du lux——He £0 
where he will—I have no bisness wis it, 
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| Mys. Oak. Yes, you $should have told me——that was 
your business——and if you don't mind your business better, 
you s$ha*n't stay here, I can tell you, sir. 
Par. Voila ! quelque chose extraordinaire ! 
Mrs, Oak. Don't $stand jabbering and chrugging your 
Shoulders, but go, and ETA INE bring me word 
where he 1s gone. Ig 
Par. I don't know what I am to do, I'l ask John,—— 
Mrs, Oak. Bid John come to me. 
Par. De tout mon coeur. cement" nal / wal Fean——Speak my 
ladi. : | | [ Exit, 
Mrs. Oak. Jnn_ fellow ! | His insolent gravity and in- 
_ difference is insupportable.——Tollet ! 
Toil, Ma%am. 
Mrs. Oak, Where's John ? Why don't he come ? Why do 


you stand with your hands before "yon ? Why don't you fetch _ 


him? ; 129 
Tall. Yes, ma Yam, —T dil go this minute. —0, here, 
John ! my lady wants you. 


Enter Joan. 


Mrs. Oak. Where's your master ? 

John. Gone out, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Why did not you $0 with him ? 

Fohn. Because he went out in the major's chariot, madam, 

Mrs, Oak. Where did they go to ? 

John. To the major*s, I suppose, madam. 

| Mrs. Oak. Suppose ! Don't you know? 

John, 1 believe $0, but cann't tell for certain, indeed, 
madam. 140 
Mrs, Oak. Believe, and 5uppose !——and don't know, and 

cann't tell !——You are all fools.——Go about your busi- 
ness. [John going. ]==Come here. [ Returns. ]— Go to the 
es _ 
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major's—no,—it does not signify—go along—[ John going.] 
| —Yes, hark'e, | Returns.) go to the major” 5, and see if your 
master 15 there. 
_ Fohn. Give your compliments, madam ? 
| Mrs, Oak. My compliments, blockhead ! Get along. 
[ John going.] Come hither. [ Returns.] Cann't you go to 
the mayor's, and bring me word if Mr. Oakly is there, with- 
_ out taking any further notice ? | I51 
 Jobn. Yes, ma'am |! 
Mrs, Oak, Well, why don't you go, then ? And make 
haste back.—And, d'ye hear, John? | [John going, returns, 
Tobn, Madam. 
_ Mrs. Oak. Nothing at "oO along—[ John OT YA © a 
uneasy Mr. Oakly makes me !——Hark'e, John! 


[ John returns, 


Fohn, Madam |! 

Mrs. Oak. Send the porter here, :.-X9 

John, Yes, madam. þ 

Toil. So, she's in a rare humour ! I $hall have a fine time 
on't.—[ 45ide.] —= Will your ladyship choose to dress ?. 

Mrs. Oak. Pr'ythee, creature, don't tease me with your 
fiddle-faddle stuff—l have a thousand things to think of.— 


Where is the porter? Why has not that booby sent him ? 
What i is the Meaningo— 


| | Re-enter JOHN. | 
John. Madam, my master is this moment returned with 
Mayor Oakly, and my young master, and the lady that was 
here yesterday. 169 
Mrs. Oak. Very well. [ Exit John.]_. "Rnd l—Yes, 
truly, he 1s returned—and in a very extraordinary manner. 
This is setting me at open defiance. But I'll go down, and 
$hew them I haye too much $pirit to endure such usage, — 


AXP. THE JEALOUS WIFE. 87 


[ Going. ag Stay—['ll not go eſs his company—PlI 


go out. Tollet ! 
_ Tul. Maam. 
Mrs. Oak. Order the coach, Pl go out, [Toilet going. FRE 
Toilet, stay,—1*ll e*en go down to them——No.—Toilet. 
Toil, Ma'am. 179 
Mrs. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken——P'll not go down 
to dinner II! dine in my own room, and Sup there—— 
TÞ'lI not see his face these three days. [ Exeunt. 


—— — 


SCENE 1TITT. 


Changes to another Room. Enter OaxLy, Major OaxLY, 
| CHARLES, and HARRIET.. 
Chas: My dear Harrict, do not make yourself $0 uneasy. 
Har. Alas! I have too much cause for my uneasiness. 
Who knows what that. vile lord has done with my father ? 
Oak. Be comforted, madam ; we $hall soon hear of Mr. 
Russet, and all will be well 1 dare say. | | 187 
Har. You are to0 good to me, sir ;——But I can assure 
you, I am not a little concerned on your account as well as 
my own; and if I did not flatter myself with hopes of ex- 


plaining every thing to Mrs, Oakly's satisfa&tion, I should 


Never forgive myselt for having disturbed the peace of such a 
worthy family. 


Maj. Don't mind that, madam ; they'll be very good 
friends again, 'This is nothing among married people.—— 
| 'Sdeath, here $he is i—No,—it s only Mrs, Toilet, 


Enter ToiLeT. 


Oak, Well, Toilet, what now ? [Toilet ks) Not 
well ?—=Cann't come down to dinner ?—Wants to see me 


above ?z—Hark'e, brother, what $shall I do? | 199 
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Maj. If you go, you're undone. 
Har. Go, sir; go to Mrs. Oakly 

better 

Maj. *Sdeath, brother! don't budge a foot—This is all 
 fratiousness and ill-humour 

_ Oak. No, I'll not g0,—Tell her I have company, and we 

Shall be glad to see her here, | [Exit Toilet, 
Maj. That's right. | | 
Oak. Suppose I go and watch how She proceeds? 

Maj. What d*'ye mean ? You would not go to her ? Are 
you mad ? | | 210 

Oak. By no means ; g to her—T only want to know how 
She takes it, I'll lie Prrdue in my Study, and observe her 
motions. 

Maj. I don't like this pitiful ambuscade work—this bush-. 
fighting. Why cann't you stay here ?—Ay, ay !—I know 
how it will be-—She*ll come bounce in upon you with a. 
torrent of anger and passion, or, if necessary, a whole flood 
of tears, and carry all before her at once, | 

Oak. You $hall find that you're mistaken, major.-Don't 
imagine that because I wish not to be void of humanity, that 
I am destitute of resolution. Now I am convinced I'm in 
the right, I'll support that right with ten times your steadi- 
ness. | 223 

Maj. You talk this well, brother. | 

Oak. I'll do it well, brother. 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone. ' : 

_ Oak. Never fear, never fears -. [Extte 

Maj. Well, Charles. 

Char, I cann't bear to see my Harriet $0 uneasy. I'll go 
immediately 1 in quest of Mr. Russet, Perhaps 1 may learn 
_ at the inn where his lordship*s ruffians have carried him. 
| Rus. [Without.) Here! Yes, yes, I know $he's here well 

enough, Come along, Sir Harry, come along. 233 


- LITER you had : 
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'Har. He's here ?— My father ! I know his voice. Where 
is Mr, Oakly? O, now, good sir, [To the Major.] do but 
pacify him, and you'll be a friend indeed. 


Emer RussET, Lord TRINKET, and Sir Harry BraGLE. 


L. Trin. There, sir—lI told you it was $0. 
Rus. Ay, ay, it is too plain,—O you provoking Fae 


Elopement after elopement ! And at last to have your father 


carried off by violence ! To endanger my life! Zounds! I 
am $0 angry, 1 dare not trust myself within reach of you. 
| Char. | can assure you, Sir, that your ws, ned is en- 
tirely— - = BR 
Rus. You assure me ? You are the fellow that has per- 
verted her mind— . That has Set my own child against 
me | 
Char, If you will but hear me, sir 
Ras, I won't hear a word you say. Pl have my daughter 
I won't hear a word. 
Maj. yy: Mr. Russet, hear reason. If you | will but have 
patience 251 


Rus, ll hows no patience—l'll have my daughter, and She. 


 $hall marry Sir Harry to-night. 


_ L. Trin, That is dealing rather too much ex cavalier with 


me, Mr. Russet, *pon honour. You take no notice of my 
pretensions, though my rank and family 
Rus. What care I for rank and family. 1 don't want to 
make my daughter a rantipole woman of quality. I'll give 
her to whom I please. Take her away, Sir a | - She Shall 
marry you to-night. _ 269 
Har. For Heaven's sake, SIr, hear n me but a moment. 


Rus, Hold your tongue, girl, Take her away, Sir Harry, 


take her away. 


—j 
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Char. It must not be, | | | 
Maj. Only three words, Mr. Russet,—— 
Rus. Why don't the booby take her ? 
Sir H, Hold hard, hold hard! You are all on a wrong 
Scent: Hold hard! I say, hold hard !—Hark'e, Squire Russet, 

Rus. Well! what now? 269 

Sir H. It was proposed, you know, to match me with Miss 
Harriet—But she cann't take kindly to me. When one has. 
made a bad bet, it is best to hedge off, you know—and $0 
I have e'en swopped her with Lord Trinket here for his 
brown horse Nabob, that he bought of Lord Te Je 
for fifteen hundred guineas. 

Rus. Swopped her? Swopped my daughter for a hows? 
Zounds, Sir, what d'ye mean ? 

Sir H. Mean ? Why I mean to be off, to be sure—lt won't 
do—l tell you it won't do=—First of all I knocked up my- 
Self and my horses, when they took for London—and now I 
have been stewed aboard a tender ———I have wasted three 
Stone at least——1f I could have rid my match, it would not 
have grieved me—And S0, as I ale hovers, I have swopped 

her for Nabob. 284 

Rus. The devil take Nabob, and yours, and Lord Trin- 
ket, and 

_L. Trin. Frcs / je wous demande Saris. Monseur Rewer: 
*pon honour, | | 

Rus, Death and the devil ! I $hall go  distradted, _ My 
daughter plotting against me—the 

Maj. Come, come, Mr. Russet, I am your man after all, 
Give me but a moment's hearing, and PII engage to make 
peace between you and your daughter, and throw the blame 
where it ought to fall most deservedly. Eo 

Sir H. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the saddle on the right 
horse, my buck ! E: | 


44 P. THE JEALOUS WIFE. Ol 


Rus. Well, sir !—What d'ye say ?—Speak I don't 


know what to do———— 298 


Maj. VI! speak the truth let who will be offended by It,— 
I have proof presumptive and positive for you, Mr. Russet. 
_ From his lordship's behaviour at Lady Freelove's, when my 
nephew rescued her, we may fairly conclude that he would 
Stick at no measures to carry his point.There's proof pre- 
Sumptive, But, sir, we can give you proof positive too— 
proof under his lordship's own hand, that he, likewise, was 


you. 

Rus. Hey ! how? 

L. Trin, Every syllable romance, *pon honour. 

Maj. Gospel, every word ont. | 310 
Char. This letter will convince you, sir !-—In consequence 
of what happened at Lady Freelove's, his lordship thought 
fit to send me a challenge : but the messenger blundered, 


and gave me this letter instead of it. [Giving the letter.) 1 


| have the case which inclosed it in my Aga 
_L. Trin. Forgery from beginning to end, *pon honour. 
_ May. Truth upon my honour. 
Russet, read and be convinced. | | 
Rus, Let me see—let me see—[ Reading. ]Um—um—um— 
um—$0, $0 !—1m—um—um—damnation !—--Wish me $uc- 
cess—obedient slave—Trinket. Fire and fury !--How 
dare you do this ? 322 


L. Trin, When you are cool, Mr. Russet, I will explain this 
_ matter to you. | 


' Rus, Cool ? *Sdeath and hell !—]'11 never be cool again, 


I'll be revenged,-So my Harriet, my dear girl is innocent 


at Eten 4 S0, my Harriet ; tell me you are innocent. _ 
[E mbracing her. 


the contriver of the gross affront that has just been offered 


—But read, read, Mr. 
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Har. I am, indeed, sir; and happy beyond expression, at 
' your being convinced of it. 329 

Rus. I am glad on't—TI am glad on't—I believe yous Har= 
riet !—You was always a good pirl. 

Maj. So $he is, an excellent girl !——Worth a regiment of 
Such lords and baronets—Come, sir, finish every thing hand- 
Somely at once. ——Come—Charles will have a handsome 

fortune. 
Rus, Marry! She durst not do it. 

Maj. Condder, ol Sir, "they have long been fond of each other 
— old acquaintance—faithful loyers—turtles—and may be 

very happy. 339 
__ Rus, Well, well, Since things are $6——l love my MY OR 

 Hark'e, young Oakly, if you don't make her a good hus- 

| band, you'll break my heart, you rogue. | 
Char. Do not doubt it, sir ! my Harriet has reformed m2 
altogether, 

Rus, Has She ?—Why then—there—Heaven. bless you both 
—there—now there's an end on't. _ 

Sir H. So, my lord, you and I are both diehiniced,—A hol- 
low thing, damme. | 

_ EL. Trin, Mimporte. | 349 

Sir H: [ Aside.] Now this stake is Sw my lord may be 
for hedging off, mayhap. Ecod! I'll go to Jack Speed's, 
and secure Nabob, and be out of town in an hour,——Soho ! 
Oy Freelove | Yoics ! - [ Exit, 


"=D Lady FetgLoOve. 


L. Free. My dear Miss Russet, you'll excuse —————— 

Char. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship* ; cervice.. © 

L. Free. Married? 

| Har, Not yet, madam z | but my father has been $0 Wee as 
to give his consent, 
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L, Free. 1 protest I am prodigiously glad of it, My dear, 
I give you joy—and you, Mr. Oakly, I wish you joy, Mr. 
Russet, and all the good company—for I think the most of 
them are parties concern'd. 362 

Maj. How easy, impudent, and familiar! [ Aide, 

L. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did not $ee > your 
lordship before. | 

L. Trin, Your ladyship's most obedient slave. [| Bowing. 

L. Free. You seem grave, my lord !—Come, come, I know 
there has been some difference between you and Mr. Oakly. 
-— You must give me leave to be a mediator in this affair, 

L. Trin. Here has been a small fracas to be sure, madam ! 


— We are all blown up, *pon honour. 37% 


| L. Free, Blown! What do you mean, my lord? 
L. Trin. Nay, your ladyship knows that I never mind these 
things, and I know that they never discompose your ladyship 
| —But things have happened a little ex zravers—The little 


| billet I sent your ladyship has fallen into the hands of that 


gentleman [ Pointing to Char.] and so—there has been a lit- 
| tle brouillerie about it—=that's all, 

L. Free. You talk to me, my lord, in a very extraordinary 
Stile—If you have been guilty of any misbehaviour, I am 
Sorry for it; but your ill condu& can fasten no imputation 
on me.—Miss Russet will justify me suthciently. 332 

Maj. Had not your ladyship better appeal to my friend 


Charles, here ?—The letter, Charles {——Out with it this 


instant ! 

Char, Yes, I have the credentials of her ladyship' s Integrity 
in my pocket. Mr, Russet, the letter you read alittte while 
ago was inclosed in this cover, which also I now think it my 
_ duty to put into your hands. Ss :.:.-:989 


| Rus, La, To the Right Honourable Lady Freelove 


-"Sdeath and hell! —and now 1 recolleR, the letter 
N 
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itself was pieced with scraps of French, and madam, and your 
ladyship—Fire and fury! madam, how came you to use me 
$0! I am obliged to pon then for the insult that has been 
offered me. 

\ L. Free. What 1s all this ? Your obligations to me, Mr. 
Russet, are of a nature that | 397 

Rus. Fine obligations! I dare Say I am partly obliged to 
you too for the attempt on my daughter, by that thing of a 
lord yonder, at your house. Zounds ! madam, these are in- 
juries never to be forgiven——They are the grossest affronts 
| to me and my rd the world $shall know them, — 
Zounds! Pll—- | 

L. Free. Mercy on me ! how boisterous are these country 
gentlemen !—Why, really, Mr. Russet, you rave like aman in 
Bedlam—1 am afraid you*ll beat me,and then you swear most 
abominably.——How can you be so vulgar?—I see the mean- 
ing of this low malice. But the reputations of women of 
quality are not $0 easily impeached. My rank places me 
above the scandal of little people, and I shall meet such petty 
insolence with the greatest ease and tranquillity. But you, 
and your simple girl, will be the sufferers.——l had some 
thoughts of introducing her into the first company. But now, 
madam, I $hall neither receive, nor return your visits, and 
wil] entirely withdraw my protection from the ordinary part 


of the family, [ Exit. 
| Rus. Zounds, what impudence ! that's worse than all the 
rest, 418 


L. Trin, Fine presence of mind, faith \—The true French 
nonchalence.—But, good folks, why such a deal of rout and 
zapage about nothing at all ?-—If Mademoiselle Harriet had 
rather be Mrs. Oakly than Lady Trinket—why, I wish her 
Joy, that's all, —Mr. Russet, I wish you joy of your son-in- 
law—Mr. Oakly, I wish you joy of the lady—and you, ma- 
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_ dam, [To o Harriet.) of the gentleman ;=and, in _—_ I wich 
you all joy of one another, *pon honour !. | [Exit. 
Ras, 'There's a fine fellow of a lord now ! The devil's in 
your London folks of the first fashion, as you call them. 
They will rob you of your estate, debauch your daughter, 
or lie with your wife—and all as if they were doing you a 
favour—'pon honour !— 431 
Maj. Hey ! what now ? | [Bell rings violently. 


Enter OnaKLY, 


Oak. D'ye hear, major, d'ye hear ? 

Maj. Zounds! what a clatter ! She'll pull down all the 
bells in the house. 

_ Oak. My observations since I left you have confirmed my 
resolution. I s$ee plainly, that her good-humour, and her 
1ll-humour, her smiles, her tears, and her fits, are all calcu- 
| lated to play upon me. : 439. 

| Maj. Did not I always tell you $0 SHEA the way with 
them all—they will be rough and smooth, and hot and cold, 
and all in a breath. Any thing to get the better of us. | 

| Oak. She is in all moods at present, I promise you—l am 
at once angry and ashamed of her ; and yet she is so ridicu- 
lous I cann't help laughing. at her——There has she been 
in her chamber, fuming and fretting, and dispatching a mes- 
 Senger to me every two minutes—servant after servant==now 
She insists on my coming to her——now again she writes a 
note to intreat—then Toilet is sent to let me know that she 
is ill, absolutely dying—then, the very next minute, $he'll 
never see my face again—she?ll go out of the house direQly, 
[ Bell rings.} Again ! now the storm rises ! 452 

Maj. It will soon drive this way ng brother, prove 
yourself a man—You haye gone too far to retreat. 
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Oak. Retreat !—Retreat !—No, no !—Pll preserve the ade 
vantage I have gained, I am determined. | 

Maj. Ay, ay !—keep your ground |—fear nothing—up 
with your noble heart ! Good discipline makes good soldiers ; 
s$tick close to my advice, and you may stand buff to a ti- 
gress — | | 460 

Oak. Here $he is, by heavens !—now, brother ! F: 

Maj. And now, brother !—-Now or never! 


Enter Mrs. Dieey; 


Mys. Oak, I think, Mr. Oakly, you might have had ho- 
manity enough to have come to see how I did. You have 
| taken your leave, I suppose, of all tenderness and affeftion— 
but Il be calm PI not throw myself into a passion—— 
you want to drive me out of your house——T $ee what you 
aim at, and will be aforehand with you—let me keep my 
temper! I'll send fora chair, and leave the house this instant. 

Oak. True, my love! I knew you would not think of 
dining in your own chamber alone, when I had company be- 
low. You $hall it at the head of the table, as you ought to 
| besure, as you say, and make my friends welcome. 473 

Mrs. Oak. Excellent raillery ! Look ye, Mr. Oakly, I see 
the meaning of all this affeQted coolness and indifference. 

Oak. My dear, consider where you are | 

Mrs, Oak. You would be glad, I find; to bs me out of 
your house, and have all your flirts about you. 

Oak. Before all this company ! File ! 

Mrs. Oak. But I'll disappoint you, for I Shall remain in it _ 
to support my due authority.—As for you, Major Oakly ! Jo 
Maj. Hey-day | What have I done ? 482 

Mrs. Oak. 1 think you might find better a. 
than to create divisions between married people——and I90s 
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Oak, Nay, but my dear ! ===_ 

Mrs, Oak. Might have more sense, as well as tenderness, 
than to give ear to such idle Stuff. — 

Oat. Lord, lord ! 489 
Mrs. Oak. You and your wise counsellor there, I SUppose, 
think to carry all your points with me, 

Oak, Was ever any thing—— 


Mrs. Oak. But it won't do, sir. You Shall find that reill 


have my own way, and that I will govern my own family. 

Oak. You had better learn to govern yourself by half, 
Your passion makes you ridiculous. Did ever any body see 
$0 much fury and violence ; affronting your best friends, 
breaking my peace, and disconcerting your own temper. 
And all for what ? For nothing. *'Sdeath, madam ! at these 
years you ought to know better. _ v5 5cCO 


Mrs. Oak. At these years l—Very fine Ld Am I to be | 


_ talk'd to in this manner ? 


| Oak. Talked to !-Why not ?——You have talked to me 
long enough—almost talked me to death—and I have taken 
it all in hopes of making you quiet—but all in vain ; for the 


| more one bears, the worse you are, Patience, I find, is all 
thrown away upon you ; and henceforward, come what may, 
I am resolved to be master of my own house. 


Mrs Oak, So, £0 !\— Master, indeed !——Yes, SI, and - 


you'll take care to have mistresses enough too, I warrant 
you. "SIT 
.-- Qat. Perhaps I may ; but they Shall be mu ones, I can 
assure you. 


Mrs. Oak. Indeed !—and do you think I am such a tame 


fool as to sit quietly and bear all this ? You $hall know, sir, 
that 1 will resent this behaviour=—You s$hall find that I 


have a $pirit— 
Oak, Of the devil. 
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Myr. Oak. Intolerable ! ——You $hall find then that I will 
exert that spirit. I am sure I have need of it. As $00n as 
| the house is once cleared again, I'll shut my doors against 
all company.,——You $ha'n't see a single soul for this month. 

Oak. *Sdeath, madam, but IT will !-—-PIl Keep open house 
for 1 year, —ÞIl send cards to the whole town—Mr. Oakly's 
_ rout! — All the world will come—and I'll go among the 
world too -=— Pl be mewed up no longer. 

Mrs. O:k. Provoking insolence! This is not to be endured, 
Look'e, Mr. Oakly——— 

Oak. And look'e, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my own way. 

Mrs. Oa+. Nay then, let me tell you, sir————— 530 

| Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not be crossed— 
I won't be made a fool, 

Mrs. Oak. Why, you won't let me epeak. 

Oak. Because you don't speak_as you ought. Madam, 
madam ! you sha'n't look, nor walk, nor talk, nor r think, 
but as I please. 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever such a monster ! I can bear 
this no longer. | Burss into tears.] O you vile man ! I can 
see through your design—you cruel, barbarous, inhuman— 
Such usage to your poor wife !—you'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She sha'n't be the death of me, I am determined. 

Mrs. Oak. That it should ever come to this! —To be con- 
tradifted—[ Sobbinz.] —Insulted—abused—hated 'tis too 
much—my heart will burst with—oh—oh ! [Falls into a 
fr. Harriet, Charles, &c. run to her assistance, 

Oak. [ Interposing.) Let her alone. | 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly—— 

Char. For Heaven's sake, $ir, 5he will be=—— 549 
Oak. Let her alone, I say ; 1 won't have her touched—— 
let her alone——if her passions throw her into fits, let the 

strength of them carry her through them. : 
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Har. Pray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She may—— 
Oat, 1 don't care=—you $ha'n't touch her—let her bear 
them patiently—she'll learn to behave better another time, 

Let her alone, I say. 

Mrs, Oak. (Ring. ] O you monster !——you villain !—— 
you base man : -Would you let me die for want of help ? 
—— Would you- 559 
Oak, Bless me ! madam, your fit is 5 very violent——take 
care of yourself, | 
Mrs. Oak. Despised, ridiculed——þut rl be revenged— = 
_ you $hall $ee, sir | 
Oak. T ol-de-rol lo!l-de-rol Ioll-de-rol boll. (Singing, 
Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jest of ? Exposed to all the 
world ?— If there's law or justice —— _ 
| Oak. Tol-de rol loll-de-rel loll-de-rol ol, [Singing. 

Mrs. Oak, 1 $hall burst with anger,——Have a care, sir, 
| you may repent this,——Scorned and made ridiculous !—— 


No. power on earth Shall hindffr my revenge ! [ Going, 
Har, | Interposing.] Stay, madam. 571. 
Mrs. Oak. Let me go. I cannot bear this place: | 
Har. Let me beseech you, madam, | 
Oak. What does the girl mean? _ $225. art. 
Maj. Courage, brother ! you have done wonders. [ 4part. 

| Oak. I think $he'll have no more fitss  [ Apart. 


Har. Stay, madam,—Pray stay but one moment, I 
have been a painful witness of your uneasiness, and in great 
part the innocent occasion of it. Give me leave then—— 

Mrs. Oak, I did not __ indeed to have found you here 
again. But however 651. 

Har. I sce the agitation of your mind, and it makes me 
 miserable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth, T1 can ex- 
_ plain every thing to your satisfaRtion. 

Mrs. Oak, May be s0—l cannot argue with you, 


| "80, 
Char, Pray, madam, hear her——for my 8ake——for 
your own—dear madam |! | 
Mrs. Oak, Well——well——proceed. 
Oak, I $hall relapse, I cann 't bear to See her s0 uneasy. 
[ 4part. 
Maj. Hush |! Hush ! [ Apart. 
Har, T understand, madam, that your first alarm was 
occasioned by a letter from my father to your nephew. _ 
Rus. I was in a bloody passion to be sure, madam |! 
The letter was not over-civil, I believe=—I did not know 
but the young rogue had ruined my wen it's s all over 
now, and $0 | 
Mrs. Oak. You was here yesterday, SI 4 
Rus. Yes, I came after Harriet. I thought I $should find 
my young madam with my young sir, here. | - 
Mrs. Oak. With Charles, did you say, sir ? 600 
Rus, Ay, with Charles, madam! The young rogue has 
| been fond of her a long time, and $he of him, it seems.” 
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| Mrs. Oak. 1 fear I have been to blame. | fride. 
Rus. I ask pardon, madam, for the Usturbance I made in 
your house. 


Har. And the abrupt manner in which I came into it, de- 
 mands a thousand apologies. But the occasion must be my 
EXCuse. 

Mrs, Oak, How have I been mistaken ! r fide. ]—But did 
not I overhear you and Mr. Oakly— — [To Harriet. 

Har. Dear madam ! you had but a partial hearing of our 
conversation, It related entirely to this gentleman. 612 
Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Russet and 
my guardian have consented to our marriage; and we are in 
hopes that you will not withhold your approbation. 

Mrs. Oak. I have no further doubt——1 see you are inno- 
cent, and it was cruel to suspe&t you.,mYou have taken 2 
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load of anguish off my mind=—=and yet your kind interpo- 
Sition comes too late, Mr. Oakly's love for me is entirely 


destroyed. | | [ Weeping. 
_ Oar. 1 must go to her- [ Apart, 
| Maj. Not yet !=—Not Jet! [ 4þart. 
Har. Do not disturb yourself with such apprehensions, I 


am sure Mr, Oakly loves you most affe&tionately. 624 

Oak, 1 can hold no longer. [| Going to her.) My affe&ion 
for you, madam, 1s as warm as ever. Nothing can ever 
extinguish it. My constrained behaviour cut me to the_ 
Soul—For within these few hours it has been all constrained 
and it was with the utmost difiiculty that I was able to 
Support it, 630 

Mrs. Oak, O, Mr. Oakly, how have I exposed myseltf ? 
What low arts has my jealousy induced. me to praQtise ! I see 
my folly, and fear thar you can never forgive me. 
Oak. Forgive you !'-——You are too good, my love ! 
Forgive you ! Can you forgive me ? ———— This change 
transports me. —Brother ! Mr. Russet ! Charles ! Har- 
riet ! give me e joy 1- | am the Happicst man 1n the 
world. 628 

Maj. Joy, much joy to you both ! though, by-the- bye, 
you are not a little obliged to me for it. Did not I tell you 
I would cure all the disorders in your family ? 1 beg pardon, 
Sister, for taking the liberty to prescribe for you, My me- 
dicines have been somewhat rough, 1 believe, but they have 
had an admirable effect, and so don't be angry. with your 
physician. 

Mrs. 1 am indeed obliged to you, and I feel—— 

Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's past 
must be utterly for gotten, _ 648 

| Mrs, Oak. | have not merited this kindness, but it shall 

| 0 
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| hereafter be my study to deserve it. Away with all idle 
jealousies! And since my suspicions have hitherto been 
groundless, I am resolved for the future never to suspe& 
at all. 053 


7) TTY [ Exeunt omnes. 


_ 


— 


—— . 


EPILOGUE. 


LADIES! Pre had a squabble with the Poet en—_ 
About his charaters—and you shall know it, 
Young man, said 1, reitrain your saucy satire ! 

My part*s ridiculous—false—out of nature. 
Fine draughts indeed of ladies ! sure you hate *em /! 
Why, sir !-——y part is scandalum magnatum. 


& Lord, ma'am,” 5aid he, © to copy life my trade is, 
And Poets ever have made free with ladies © | 
One Simon—the deuce take such names as these ! 
4 hard Greek name === 0) —aySimonides- 
He shew' d=—cur freaks, this whim and that desire, 
| Roxe first from earth, ea, air, nay, Some from fire ; 
Or that we owe our persons, minds, and features, 


To birds, forsooth, and filthy four-legg*d creatures. 


&« The dame, of manners various, _ fickle, 
New all fer pleacure, now the conventicle ! 
Who prays, then raves, now calm, now all commetion, 
Rzses another Venus from the ocean. 


<« Constant at every rale, the curious fair, 
Who longs for Dresden, and old China ware ; 
FEho dotes on pagods, and gives up wile man 
For niddle-noddle figures from Fapan ; 

Critic in jars and josses, shews her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itself,, from earth. 


 « The flaunting 5he, 50 rrately, rich, and Vain, 
Who gains her conquests by her length of train ; 


104 EPILOGUE. 


While all her wanity is under sail, 


| Saveeps a proud — » with a gaudy tail, 


cc Hubeat and wwifh; <vith mwnts ! and dedrs! and loves / 
What are they but a pair of cooing dowves ? 
But sei2'd with spleen, fits, humours, and all that, 
| Your dowe and turtle turn to dog and cat, 


« The gossip, prude, old maid, coqueite, and trapes, 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, wasfs, and apes 3 
But she, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, | 
Oh! WE acos soul—the phenix of her kind.”* 1 


This his apology 4 "Tis rank abust—— 
A fresh affront, instead of an excuse ! 
His own 5ex rather such description cuits | 
Why don't he draw their chara:lers===T he brutes ! 
Ay, let him paint those ugly monsters, men ! 
| Mean time=—— mend we our lives, he'll mend his pen. 


THE ENDs 
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